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GID. BATTISTA FUSCONT 
TO THE 


1\RE ADER 


| Heſe Novels being careleſ- 
ly ſcattered up and down, 

T thought it my duty dili- 

_ gently to colleF& them into 


one Volume. Flowers bound up tor 


gether in a Poſie do make a much bet- 
ter ſhew than when they lye ſtrowed 


3 abroad here and there. Accept, Cour- 
| teous Reader, the Stories of a Wri- 
\ ter that kxows alſo how to compoſe 


l/ Hiſtories. The Book would have 
been much bigger, if the Author, be« 
[ ing imploy'd in more important Stn- 
| dies, had not refus'd to gratifie my 
* Requeſt. May youlive free from en- 
: thralling Paſſions, which is as much 


as to ſay happy. 


A 2 The 


| "THE 


IR ANSLATOR 


T Q THE 


READER. | 


Avine pleas* 'd my ſelf, or 
ſome little time in tran- 
; lating , I thought good 


to give others an hour or 


iwo's diverſion in reading of theſe - 


Amorous Diſeourſes., . If I have de- 
trated any thing from the worth of 
my Author, by coming ſhort of the po- 
liteneſs of bis Style; Thatealſo added 
ſomething to bs praiſe, by publiſhing 
bis Work to thoſe that underſland no- 
thing of his Laneuage. I beg your . 
acceptance, and bid you farewel, | 


/ The 
{_ Di 


The Argument, 


Aleria a moſt beautiful Lady, being not in 
| the leaſt moved by the manyCourtſhips and 
j Addreſſes of the Marqueſs Ardexico, be- 
comes inclined to love him, only for that 
he is highly commended by ber Husband. 
Hi good word effefs that which all the 
ſollicitations and ſervices of the other could 
not-do. The Marqueſs on the contrary, be- 
ing acquainted - herewith, upon - the wery 
point of enjoying the fruits of bis love, doth - 


generouſly quit bz Jy p 
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Mong other the Ladies, in the 

famous City of Kicenza, which 

did raviſh both the eycs and 

hearts of all Men,the- beauty of 

Aleria (of the Noble Houle of the Counts 
of Malofi)did ſo far excced that of the reſt, 
that it left no room neither for derraCtion 

| noramendment,/ The faireſt faces gave 
} A 3: place 
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place to that aſpe& which would hav® 
been thought Divine, it by her Courtly 
Carriage. ſhe had not diſcovered ſome 
graceful Tracts of Humanity. 

This Lady ( who was Courted by thoſe 
alſo that deſpaired of obtaining her) yield- 
ing obedience only to thoſe affeCtions 
which obliged her to prefer true merit, . | 
did conſent to be Marricd to the Count of _ 
Sanca Croce ; a Gentlemen both for Birth 
and Vertue inferiour to none. He had no 
Quality that was. not amiable; nur any 
thing in him that was not admirable. The 
Wedding was celebrated with that ſplen- | 
dor which was befitting their Noble Eſt-- | 
ate, Thoſe who in the general Celebra- | 
tion did bury their particular conſolation, 
did not refrain from being preſent at this- 
Solemnity, although in others rejoycing, 

\ they ſaw canſeof mourning, Muſick and 
1 dancing, which have power to raviſheven-- 
thoſe: hearts that are moſi deeplywffecdted 
with Melancholy, could not afſwage the 
grict of their minds, who, together with 
the beauty of Aleria, did loſe the hopes of 
{their lives. Yet many, by their dextrous 
ingenuity, making a vertue of neceſſity, 
not being able to ſubdue their affection, 
did dirc& it to other Women. Others 
| knows- . 
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> }* knowing their eyes to have been the inſiru- 
, {| ments of letting in love to their hearts,re- 
: ſolved to deprive them of ſuch their com- 
' # placency,by withdrawing them from their 
| beloved object. They fled away from that 
» Climate, wherein the Sun did not ſhine 
} but in favour of others. Somme following 
the rules of him that taught the Remedy of 
| Love, ſet themſelves to fpy faults in that 
| Face which, being .of heavenly beauty, 
* could not be thought exempt from Clonds, 
* Onely Arderico the Marqueſs of Caſtel N'u- 
! vo, raiſing his hopes above thc impoſſibi- 
lity of the Enterpriſe, found that the So- 
| lemnity ofthis day had made hislove more 
ardent 3 whilſt others had thereby applied 

remedies to their paſſhon, He, being, as I 

believe, in an extaſie of grief, was afliſting 

to all the Offices of that day 3 imitating * 

thoſe fooliſh Flies, which ſo they may en- 

joy the light of a Candle, do not care if 

they burn themſelves in its flame, He 

endur'd his torment with fo-much impa- 

tience, that theleaſt effect of his diſtrat- 

- | ing amazement was the forgetting of him- 
ſel The Feaſt being over he found new 
fuel added to his fire. The abſenting him- 
ſelf did not extinguiſh, but foment his 
flames. Wretched Arderico felt his love - 
A.4 grow 
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grow. the hotter, for being farther -from 
the refreſhing beautics of Aleria, She,on 
the contrary, did give ſuch pure demon- 


ſrations of her zealous affection: to her 
Husband,that all hope, except that of. Ar- 


> derico's, which , was devoted to obſtinacy, 


would have turn'd to deſpair. But he ne- 


vertheleſs, loving ſo much the more for 


his being leſs beloved, let flip no occalion 
of diſcovering to her his diſeaſe, His eyes 
were continually fixed upon her,he affault- 
cd her with ſighs, and ask'd pity. of herÞy 
his looks 3 in ſum, he waiting on her in 
all places, and courting her. at all Balls, 
there fell out no accident which he did not 
fignalize; cither by ſome demonſtration 
of obſequiouſneſs, or teſtimony. of his aff- 
ection., . Yet Aleria, either not believing, 
or not caring. to be. belov'd, never lookt 
upon him but with an indifferent eye. And 
although the rules of good manners did 
oblige her to yield tg him in dancing, and 
to correſpond with. him in ſaluting 3 yet 


no ather means to inf 


miking with the Ink, and detacing his, 
Writing, he toxmed this Letter, Fair. 


e his love into - 
the mind of Aleria, had recourſe to his.w} 
Pen; and with much ado. his tears inter- 


$5 
Pp + 


4 
: C 


* 
$ c 
 C 
is. 

i C 


"RL: 
Z 


BE: 


7 


ſhe did it* without the leaſt acknowledg- '_: 
ment of his affection. Bo ap having Þ 


2's 


Load 


i. 
. 0 
4 
p 
£ 


Nowel T.. A 


m : Pair Lady, 
n Ub hould think 1 did Jefigne the 
1c rigorsof your diſdain for diſcovering my 
- ' © affection, if I did not know that every 
r- |< heart ſtands obliged to love<things that 
Y> 3; *arc divine, The rays of your beguty have 
= 46 *« kindled ſo great a fire in my breaſt, that 
r 1- I ſhould believe the hiding -it to be ra- 
þ ther an effect of ſtupidity than of Vertue, - 
© Aleria Tlove you, and if the ties of Love 
«© were ſo powerful as thoſe of Religion, I 
|< would ſay I adore you. But what my 
J< Pen conceals will be made manifeſt in my 
lc ſoul, if you pleaſe not to dildain-the fer- 
| * vices of 
XX Your moſt humble Servant: 
Arderico. 
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's into the hands of Aleria. Her Servants, 
: though gained by the exccſles of his Libe- 
« 3 rality, yet dur(t not attempt the affections 
4; of a Miſtriſs ſo chaſt, that (he give not the 
 pJeaſt motive for. temptation. \'To make uſe 


Haying ſealed the Letter, he bethought 
of the belt way how to convey it (ate 
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-þ of other perſons he thought it both ſcan- 
©} dalous & dangerous; wherefore he reſolv*d 
' himſelf tobe the Porter. He pitch'd upon 
| a day when ſhe was at Church, perhaps 
A5 more 
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more adored than adoring. And coming * 
as near to her as well he could, deceiving i 


the ſuſpicion. and obſervation of many, * 
- whilſt Aleria was intent upon her mental ? 


Devotions, he conveyed the Billet into her 
Prayer-Book, which by chance ſhe had laid 
behind her. There wasnot any one that 
perceived it. Aleria her (elf, when the © 
took up her Book again, was not at firlt © 
aware of it. She no ſooner {aw it but ſhe _ 


' was ſurpriz'd with a bluſh, being more 


angry with her ſelf for having given others 
an occaſion to tempt her, than difpleaſed + 
tor having been tempted. This prudent © 
Lady knew very well that ſhe could not be ; 
called chaſt, ifſhe did not reſiſi the allure- 7 
ments of Lovers. Whoſoever is chaſt meer- | 
ly for neceſſity, I think her unworthy of 
that Character... Aleria having overcome : 
thoſe confuſions which left the marks of 2 
Vermilion in her - Checks, and Rifled that © 
curioſity which is ſo natural unto Women, : 
when ſhe ſaw her time, tore the Lettcr 1n- 
to a thouſand pieces.- as if that had been - 
guilty of the faalts of him that wrote it. þ 
Arderico fceling his own heart rent in the !: 
tearing of that Paper, did deſpair of find- ' 
ing,” for the future, any means to certifie | 
his loye unto her. He was really — 7 
cd. þ 
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ed at her proceeditigs, who being beloved, 
did not only not accept thereof, but gave 
? our ſigns that ſhe knew not of it. He, 
ny, © : -P 

/ poorman, continued in his ſlavery, being 
hex & fo much the more unhappy, by how much 
the lefs profpe& he had of the hopes of 


_ ' any reward. It happen'd that Aleria, in 
ſhe company of her Husband went into the 
1 \ Country for to enjoy | that ſeafon of the - 


he | Yer which, bearing more fruits than any 
ther, ſcemeth by its deliciouſnels greatly 


Te © 
toexcite the appetites of Men. Arderico, 

ers } s age 

-4 | Who was the Eliotrope of this Sun.follow- 


| edher, not without hopcs that the retire- 
be | mentsof theCountry would afford him that 
-- 4 which the divertiſements of the City had 

5 deny'd him; and. then he preſum'd that 

ne could more cafily bribe the Country 
ie þ People, for that the minds of Men, the 
£7 daſer they are, the ſooner they are corrupt- 
7 ed. He was ſcarce come thither, but he 
' began toſurround the houſe of Aleria, with 
* pretence of ſpreading Nets for Birds and 
_—_—_ of Wild Beafts,  whillt his hcart 
was indeed entangled in the ſnares of I.ove, 
and continually tormented with the ſence 
of his Paſſion. -. One day, either acciden- - 
tally or willingly, he. enter'd her Palace, 


upon colour of looking for a Falcon that 
Was 
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was fled from off his Fiſt; The Count of 1 


S.Croce, Aleria"sHusband,receiv'd him with 
thoſe demonſtrations of kindneſs and ci- 
vility which arc uſual among Gentlemen ; 
and having commanded his Servants that 
they thould follow the Hawk, he carried 
Arderico in to ſee his Wife.. I know not 
how to.expreſs this encounter, which may 
better be conceived by imagination. Let 
It ſuffice that Arderico did bluſh, look pale, 
and was affected both with heat and cold 
at one and the ſame time. He was, by 
courteous invitation, conſtrained to taſt of 
{ome fruits, whilſt that his eyes feeding on 
their beloved beauties, all other Meats 
were diſtaliful unto him. At length hav- 
ing recovered his Falcon, after many obli- 
ging Complements pafled, he departed a 
more patlionate Lover than 'wher he came 
thither. He never had ſeen Aleria look 


morc favourably, nor had ever received {o0' 


much <courteſie from her as at that time. 
Aleria on the other fide, being very well. 
{atished- with the good Behaviour of Arde- 
rico, ask*d her Husband what the-name of 


. that Gentleman was whom he had {o kind- 


ly entertained. The. Count ſmiled at this 
demand, and afterwards replied, Do not. 
you know Arderico the Marqueſs of Caſtel 

FS Novo £ 
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bY ova 2? Is it poſſible. that you only ſhoul 1. 
Ebe blind, and not ſee the Sun ſhine ? Par- 
{don me it it ſeem firange that you ſhould 
Inot come to the knowledge of ſo Worthy 
l Man. I muſt needs think that your heart 
is. perverted, or your ſoul degenerated 
:when you have not had eyes to ſee the 
Worth of fo conſpicuous a Gentleman. . 
Jan per tcctions which are deſired in gthers, 
ac fultilled in him. By his anerring iid 
Lie he cauſeth admiration, even in thoſe 
:that hate him. With a free and difinte- 
jreſted Courage he always take part -with 
hat which is juſt. By the modeliy of his + 
*deportment he hath overcome all envy. In 
ſhort, he is inferiour tonone in Arms, na 
zone {uperiour to him in Learning, and as - 


#to his Nobility he hath no equal. He hath 


zall the advantages both of Mind and For- 
zeune z neither 1s there any Lady ſo fair in 
Ficenza, that would not eltcem her _ Ve- 
>ry fortunate if ſhe were honoured bu 

zone look from this Noble Gentl- mm 
And pray do not you contrariwiſe, neglect 
the knowledge of. others excellencies. if 
you vvould not have me think you tobe 


| zof a poor and mean ſpirits Aleria excu- 


"(ed her (elf very coldly, repenting vvithin 
[ber {elf that ſhe had'ſo =_y lighted the 


- , 
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ſervice ofa Man,who for his fingular good 


qualities did deſerve to be loved above all 
others. Shee, being fully ſatisfied with 


| theſe Encomiums, grew ſo paſſionately in 


love with Arderico, that ſhe turn'd wholly 
Rebel to the Laws of Honeſty, That ho- 
neſty which could not be ſubdued by a 
continual obſequiouſneſs 3 which reſiſted 
the perſuaſions of Servants,the flatteries of 
Lovers, the aſſaults of Senſuality, and the 

owers of Love, was proftituted to the 
candid Speech. and betrayed by the tongue 


- of him that ought to have guarded it. 


That heart that could not be overcome by 
the eyes, was vanquiſhed by the ears. Bc- 
ing therefore hurried by that vehemency 
which does uſually agitate- the foul of a 


Lover, (the Count her Husband being 


gone to Vicenza about earneſt bulineſs) 
ſhe wrote a Letter in manner following, 
to the Marqueſs Arderico. - 


Sir, R 
© If the demonſtrations of your affection 
© do not deceive theardency of my delires, 
©T am reſolv'd to run the hazard of com- 
© plying with your. ſatisfaCtion. . I blame 
© my {elf for taking up ſo precipitous a re- 
* folution, but I deſire not to be innocent, 

when 
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*when by being faulty I become yours. 


*F would fay more, but Love being a 
* Child knows not how to ſpeak. About 
* three hours within _ | will expe&t 
< your coming. to my Lodgings by way of 
© the Garden-gate which you (hall find on- 
© ly ſhut to. Let me receive a kind anſwer, 
<who am Your moſt devoted Servant 
Aleria. 


She ſent this Letter by a Maiden who 
was obliged to Fidclity by her exceſſive. 
Liberality. This Maid preſented it to-Ar- 
derico, who, believing it to be a Dream, + 
could not reſolve what anſwer to give 3 
at laſt, taking Pen and Papcr, he wrote. 
as followeth: 


Dear Aleria, 
<I would thank you for that kindne(s 

* which hath enriched my poor hopes, if 
« divine favours did not oblige one rather 
* to alilent acknowledgmeat,than to open 
* thankfulneſs.- I will comeaccording to 
* your appointment, about the third hour 
© of the night, to ſacrifice my heart unto 
*you., I hall glacly perform this duty by 
* night, becaulc all things ſeeming great- 
* ex.in the night time, I may then perhaps - 
| * ſeem ..; 


16 Nowell I... 

© feem better unto you than really T am: 

© and then, in the dark, you cannot ſo ea- 

* fily diſcern the nakedneſs of my deſerts. 

'In the mean time pleaſe to preſerve me 
*as'T am, - Your molt obliged and aftectio- 


* nate Servant, 
Arderico. | 


Having ſent away the- Letter he began l 
to'long tor the night with ſuch amorous | 
d->tages as are wont to tyrannize over Lo- 
vers. He let not one moment of the hour 
appointed ilip,before he was at the Cham- 
ber of Aleria, . Their complements and 
endearments are referred to the confidera- 
tion of thoſe who have been the ſubjects | 
of- the like entertainment. . Aleria was - 
already gotten into Bed, expccting to | 
give vent in amorous embraces, to thoſe 
patſions which do torment the minds. of 
Lovers. Arderico bcivg abaſhed to {ee 
himſelf prevented, began to ſtrip himſelf 
with all diligence. hilſt with an amo- | 
rous impatience he{ was pulling off his 
Clothes, he askt Alteria the reaſon, why 
after ſo many lightings of the proofs of 
his affection, the had fo ſuddenly conde- 
{cended to his deſires, at a time when he 
was wing ng over all his pretenſions unto 

| deſpera- 


my mw |_ eo yp © A@OAR et ws ff | Rr. > A Ow» wo - a ta6ss 


aw 
> 


* mi 


| Novel T. [7 
deſperation, My Love, anſwered Aleria, 
the extraordinary Character of your Me- 
rit, ſo lively repreſented tome by my Hus- 
band, hath ſo entirely ſubdued my Spirit; 
that I did not believe I could live withour 


you 3 and here ſhe repeated to him all that 
her Husband. had ſaid. Well then, ſaid 


| Arderico, had neither my love, nor my ſer- - 


vice any power to win your heart, if the 


| Voice of the Count your Husband, ſound- 


ing forth my praiſes,had not charmed your 
Soul ? It is even ſo replied, Aleria, God 
forbid, added Arderico, putting on his: 
Clothes again, that I ſhould injure him, 
who by ſuch generous expreſſions of fa- 


{vour towards me, doth Violate the Cha- 
Iſiity of the moſt noble Woman. Pardon 
{me Aleria, T cannot ſerve you to the pre- 


judice of his Honour who by his Encomi- 


Jums ſo' much advanceth the merit of my 


Quality. In ſaying fo, he went haſtily 
out of doors, by this action teaching men 


{the true- Worth of Gentility z Husbands 


that they ought not to ſpeak too much in 
praiſe of other men to their. Wives 3 and 
preſcribing unto ' Women, moxe eſpecialy 
to thoſe that are Married,not to run the ha- 
zard of ſctling their afte&tions on a Man 
who may be phanged every moment. 

; Argu 


The Argument. 


Epidorus 2 yoreng man of Florence, falls Þ 


zrenwarilyin Love with a Maſquerade that 
he did not know, and believing her to be 


a Noble Lady called Leena, he very ear-F' 
neſtly ſues for love unto her, Having ob-| 


tained bis Smit, whilſt he thinks be enjoys 
her, he finds himſelf encircled within the 
Arms of a Chambermaid whom.jin hz own 
defence be 14 forced to Marry. 
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Here came to Venice, for to re-[}; 


create himſelf in time of Car- 
neval, Epidorus a young Fle- 
rentinez..of a very mean Ex- 
traction, but who had, == avarice 0 


ny 


his Father, gotten to himſelf ſome ſort off}, 


Reputation. - This young. Man, by the ” 


Death of his Progenitors, was poſſeſſed © 
ſo great an Eſtate, that it gave not only 
light to the obſcurity of his Birth, but 
made: him alſo ambitious of enjoying 
thoſe pleaſures which are oftentimes 

ſought 
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__ by the greatcſt Perſonages. 
here wasno Fealt, Play, ner Publick Re- 
elling in Venice, unto which he would not 
11; go. One Evening at a Ball he found him- 
2; felt love-ſiricken by an imaginary beau- 
hefty. The ſtately Gate and rich Attire of a 
iy. (Maſquerade did fo bewitchhis fancy, that 
oh. (1c confeſſed himſelt her Lover before he 
oys Fould ſce her face, Neither did the ca» 
ih, cer of his loving Dotages ſtop here : for, 
v1 ſaving warily followed her after ſhe went 
rom the Ball, he ſaw her go into the 
Houſe of one of the chief Gentlemen of 
hat City, who, among other temporal 
lleffings, was happy ina very beautiful 
ife. He imagining that this Maſque- 
made was Leeng, for ſuch was the fair La- 
"Kies name of that Houſe, grew more and 
yl ore in Love, and his Palfion was con- 
[firmed when he ſaw Leena the next day, 
wear part of thoſe ornaments. which he 
ad obſerved on the Maſquerade, Tak- 
ing therefore courage from the difficulty 
ff the Enterpriſe, he reſolved to try all 
means poſſible, Fortune was not averſe 
in offering them unto him, whillt that 
very Evening the ſame Maſquerade came 
gain to the Ball. He, after having wait- 
d. ſome time on her, ſeeing no little cor- 
xcſpondence 
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reſpondence in'her eyes, the preſs of Peof 
ple leaving no room for obleryation, acF. 
coſted her after this faſhion. Madam, if. * 
my tongue were not afraid of committing 
a raſh offence, it would venture to diſctof; Fr 
the paſſion that I nouriſh in my breaſt,an}_ 
would intercede for a love which is {> 
| Imuch the greater,by how, much the longeg: . 
it is concealed. It you knew;faid ſhe,the perf, - 
ſon thatis diſguiſed under this Habit, you. 
would heartily repent your having givenſ;. , 
ſo much liberty to your tongue. 1 do nog, 
rely; anſwered 'Epidorus, upon outward; 
appearances, but upon the knowledge of. | 
your ſingular merit which is matched tc 
an excellent beauty. You, ſays the Maſf_ 
querade, ſo'you get the name of a lover F 
do not care if you are reputed a Lyar, Telf, 
me, how can you judge of the beauty o 44 
my face, which you have not ſeen other 
wiſe than Maſqued ? 'One may very wellf;:, 
replied w $99 give judgment upon the, , 
* brightneſs of the Sun,although it be fhadÞ , 
. ed by a Cloud; and my wicked eyes haveſ,q:1 
forcibly introduc'd the bright image off, 
your beauty into my heart. Lady Leena, it A 
is impolhible te.copceal your {elf from - the ut 
affection of. a Loyer who hath the eyes, :. 
of . Argus. © To jy that I adore you is theſþ = 
great: 
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preateli teſtimony that my mouth can ut- 
cr, but the: leaſt ſentiment that my heart 
\Þn exprels. It lyes in you to make me 
appy. Great enterpriſes have great dith- 
"Iltics attending them. But Love, that 
> an rob ove himſelf of the power of his 
Thunder, can alſo make level even Moun- 
i zins of impoſſibility. He would have 
"Jone on, if that the Maſquerade, with 
me ſhew of anger, had not interrupted 
is diſcourſe ſaying, When you ſpoke. to 
ne as to a perſon unknown, -I did bear 
Fith your ignorance 3 but now ſeeing that 
ou know me,and yet,with a preſumption , 
y eater than becomes .you, dare till to 
opt me, I cannot but blame your inſo- 
F Encc, If I did not fear the prejudice ari- -- 
"Ing to my honour from one ſo infcriour 
% my Quality, Repentance ſhould be the 
Faſt puniſhment of your raſhneſs. Burt 
, hilt ſhe was ſpeaking theſe words, her 
; ands and her cyes did betray her tongue, ._. 

$4 did aflure Epidorus, by all the favours 
x oſhble, that thoſe reſentments were the 
off. pulſes of honeſty; and not the effects of 
g ger. And here the Ball broke up, where- 
"Þon it behoved Epidorus to retire accom- 
\oþ anicd with all thoſe inquietudes which do 
p ault the youth and imprudence ot a m 
c 
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He expected the next night, which way. 
the laſt of theCarnevale, with thoſe pallio],, 
nate deſires which are wont to attend ay, 
enamoured Soul. The Stars had ſcarcy,, 
made any ſhew of the light they had boy 
rowed from the Sun, when he went tf; 
the uſual Ball. A little after came the Mal, 
querade, very well known, although ſhI,, 
had us'd a great deal of cunning to conf 
ceal her (elf from the curious . eye of Epi, 
dorus. Be taking her by the hand, endeaf (+ 
vour'd to, give credit to his affetion with. 
theſe words.” Fair Leena you may, by youſ y, 
new diſguiſe very well impoſe upon thy 
eyes of others, but not upon my hear, 
which, with its unuſual palpitations angþ, 
diſtuſions of heat to all the parts of my,þ 
| body, doth not only know you; but ado; 
you as a Goddeſs, I wiſh, that witli, 
your yeſterday Garments, you. inay hav 
alſo laid afiie that haughtineſs of Spirif 6 
that made you ſo averſe to my Love. Knoy 
therefore that cruelty is an improper atſ 
tribute for the divinity of your Beautyſ 
and thatBeauty which'is not communicabll 
to others is diret)y oppoſite to the De, 
cree of Heaven, If the Heavens ſhoulf g; 
_enjoyn me tolove you,an{wered the Maff gy 
.querade,” why then perhaps _— tl op 
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Laws of honeſty, the hazard of my life, 
nor the inconftancy of Men, could bridle 
my affe&tion, The beauty of your aſpe, 
added Epidorus, 1s a token fent you from 
Heaven, that admoniſheth you not to be 
too ſparing of your favours, ſince that by 
enriching. your form, it hath impoverith- 
ed all other the faireſt ideas imaginable. 
Let us not fly ſo high as Hyperboles, re- 
ply'd the Maſquerade. I, as I know my 
ſelf not to be fo fair ; fo I would gladly 
be ſo, that I might better pleaſe him that 


| will love me. But your cunning and my 
| ſimplicity hath made me diſcover the ſe- 


crets of my heart to a perſon, who per- 


J haps laughing at my indiſcretion, doth go 


about to deceive my ealie nature. It is not 
juſt that my reputation ſhould venture up- 


| on ſuch evident dangers. I have (aid too 
much. If my face were to be ſeen,the bluſh- 


es which gricf and repentance have cauſed 


| there, would give ſufficient teſtimony of 


the fame. The bloud which my beart hath 
ſent up into my face, is the reproof of my 
foul, that threatens thoſe ſevere puniſh- 
ments, the thoughts only whereof do atf- 
tright me. In faying ſoſhe retir'd among 
other the Maſquerades, leaving Epidorus 
oppreſs'd by a number of thoughts, _ 
which 
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which he would not quickly have diſen-'| 


_ gaged himſelf, if Love, which commonly 


is not wanting to help the neccthties: of |. 


Lovers, had not ſuccour'd hifn. Taking 
therefore his Maſquerade again by the 
hand, he preſs'd her ſo hard,and promis'd 
her ſo much, that he obtained leave for a 
Conference with her the next night, 
(which was the firſt night in Lent) at a 
little Window that looked out into a By- 
fireet., With theſe pleating hopes he 
paſs'd away the remainder of that night, 
expecting the other with many railing ex- 
preſſions againſt the Stars, for that they 
fiay'd {o long before they came to celcbrate 
the Funeral of the day. Scarce had the 
light given place to darkneſs when he was 
at the appointed window. - Although he 
thought.to have anticipated the hour, yet 
he tound \himſclf prevented, his beloved 
having attended his coming, and acculing 
him of little love to her ſelf, becauſe he was 
not there before her. . There paſſed ma- 
ny Complements between them, and their 
amorous conceits were without number. 
They difcours'd of Conſiancy,Fidelity and 
Secreſie, as if they never could have had 
enough of it, inſomuch that thenight, be- 


ing weary of hearing them, ſeemed to rl 
vlte 
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| vite the day. \And the day approaching 


they departed with promiſe-to. meet there 


. as often as Epidorus ſhould fee a little 


white Cloth hanging out at the VVin- 
dow. This was done two or three times 
a Week, and gave ſo great content to E- 
pidorus, that, in compariſon thereof, all 
other Entertainments were-but annoyan- 
ces unto him. Yet not believing his hap- 
pineſs to-be compleat it he-did not com- 
municate it unto others, he yielded ſo 
much to indiſcretion, as to impart the ſe- 
cret of his amours unto many of his Con- 
hdents. He bragg'd that he had won the 


| heart of Leena, which had driven the pati- 


ence and affetion of a Thouſand Lovers 
ty deſpair. He boaſted to be the poſſeſſor 
of that beauty which had oblig'd even 
thoſe men who were addicted to love 
none but themſelves,unto adoration. Theſe 
Stories came to the cars of one who being 
either incredulous or envious, reſolved to 
watch the proceedings of Epidorus. He 
overheard him one Evening when he ap- 
pointed to enter that night into the poſl- 
hon of his Love. And not bcing able 
to comply with the felicity of one who 


| was in no point ſuperiour to him, but in 


the gifts bf Fortune 3 being, cxcited by 
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envy, which always yrs we againſt the | 


{atisfa&tion of others, he let looſe the ex- 
preffions of his Rage in a Letter which he 


ſent unto the Husband'of Leena,who open: | 


ing it read what followeth - 


Corgeling, {10'S | 
<Not to diſcover 'traiterous - a&ions, is 
*to confels ones ſelf an Accomplice in 
©them. ' I who, by the exceſs of your fa- 
< yours, and the obligations that ly upon 
"me, am deſtinated to the prote&ion of 
* your honour, cannot be filent when I {ee 
* it betray *d into the hands of diſhoneſty. 
* The night in which thoſe infamies are 
* acted that obſcure your reputation, hath 
* not darkneſs enough to cover: your dif- 
* grace. My Zeal implores you to be an 
* eye-witneſs, that you may confeſs Leena 
© to be unchaſi, and me your real friend. 
*'The ſearching out of the truth hereof '1 
© refer to your diſcretion. - T am ſorry to 


* ditturb the repoſe of your ſoul with fo 


© unexpecedian advice; but he is to be 
«commended who by diſcovering a mif- 
* chief, doth give occafion for applying 


© the remedies thereunto, 
Your faithful Friend} 
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This Letter rais'd an infinite number of 
thoughts, and all of them crue] in the 
mind-of Cordelizs, He thought upon no- 


{ thing but Bloud, Death and Slaughters. 
| Yet the love he bore Leena prevailing with 


him, and prudently weighing what might 
be the effects of Malice, he re{olved to be- 
lieve nothing; but his own eyes. He pre- 
tended very urgent affairs to go in all 
haſte into the Country, and departed not 
without the Tears of Leena,who lament- 
cd every moment of his abſence. Cordeli- 
us kept himſelf hid all the reſi of that day, 
and at night went to ſpy out the betray- 
ers of his Honour: In the mean time Leena 
being fallen into a moſt{weet ſleep, was 
awaked, not without diſturbance, by the 
calling of her Nurſe. She inform'd her 
that Cordelins was jult then upon cntring, 

Into the embraces of Cinicia her Ghamber- 

maid, and that ſhe had told her of it, that 

lhe might be no hindrance to it. Leeng 


{ was apt enough to believe this, knowing 


the Gethyius of her Husband and the little 


| honeſty of hex Maid. So much the rather, 


for that ſhe had not becn without ſome 
jealouſie before, and had madeſome com- 


4] Plaint of it, She quickly put on her 
Cloathes, and-not being willing that the 


B 2 Nurſe 
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"Nurſe ſhould follow her,that ſo ſhe might 
the more freely reprehend the incontinen- 
cy of Gordelius, ſhe went towards her 
Maids Chamber. There ſhe found her Hus- | 
band, who, with his Sword ready drawn 
in his hand, was running upon her for. to 
Kill her. He did not do it, either to-let 
her firſt {ce the death of her Paramour 3 or | 
elſe becauſe the Mercy . of Heaven would 
not permit that her ſuſpe&ed innocence 
ſhould have undeſcrved puniſhment. Leena, 
although ſhe were full of anger, yet thought 
it more ſafe to uſe entreaties than re- 
proofs. Throwing her ſelf at his feet, 
and intermixing her words with tears, 
ſhe ſaid, Sir, if the honeſt embraces of a 
Servant do pleaſe you better than thoſe of 
a VVite, I know not how to- oppoſe your 
ſatisfaction, I proffer my (elf to be the 
Procurcſs of your pleaſures, if you will do 
me the honour to command me. But that 
in the loſs of my honovur I ſhould ſee alſo 
the danger of my lite, I cannot but lament 
the rigours of my Deſtiny that-hath made 
.me ſo unhappy. Is therefore the impu- 
dent diſhonelty of a Serving-Maid moref 
powerful with you than the chaſt delights 
of a V Vife, whoſe delires are wholly ſub. 
3c& to your beck ? O that Cordelizs wo 
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ſo much forget himſelf, and that che Hea-' 
vens ſhould alter their influence for to tor- 
ment me! Here Cordelins interrupted 
her,ſaying, Falfe VVoman, thy: lies and- 
tears would have perſuaded me ſome- 


| thing, if my eyes had not been witneſſes 


of thy diſhoneſty. . Prepare thy ſelf to die; 
for -it is not reaſon that (he (ſhould live, 
who hath murdered my Reputation. But 
firſt tell me where you hide that Raſcal 
that has had the impudence to violate my 
Bed. Leena not being able to endure theſe 
texms which toucht her to the very quick, 
replied, For to excuſe your amorous 
thefts by ſpecious pretences, you go about 
to. accaſle my Chaſtity, This is not 
conſonant to your 'prudenceand my affe- 
ion. I am yours,and only yours, Malice 
it {elf cannot find that I have prejudiced 
your honour.{o much as in thought, much 
leſs in deed. I do appeal to your ſelf, 
at ſuch time as the inordinate deſire of en- 
joying a Servant-maid, or the diſpleaſure 
of being intercepted ſhall not have poſſeſl- 
ed your ſoul. Cordelizs, being more high- 
ly incenſed hereat, with great fury ask'd 


| her, what ſervant? or what amours the 


ſpokeof? VVhereto Leena repeating to 
him all that the Nurſe had told her, and 
"B'3 he 


. with F pidorus. 
made him a ſacrifice to his fury, had not | 
he been diverted by the perſuaſions of his 4” 


3th 


ZO No 7 


he alſo hearing it confirm'd by her own 


mouth, ran preſently to the Maids Cham- } 


ber, and there found her lovingly in Bed 
He was ready to have 


VVite. He was contented at laſt that 


Epidorus (hould Marry Cinicia, who came | 
to be a ſervant more through the injurics | 


of Fortune, than by the qualities of her 
Deſcent. Hereunto Epidoras readily con- 
ſented, without reply, the fear of Death 
making him honeſt whether he would or 


no. After this Cordelius cmbraced. Leena, | 


and excuſed what he had done in ſenſe of 
fonour, for that he had heard Epidorus 
make a Call with a little whiftle, and then 
faw him brought into the Houſe. Prudent 
Leena was well ſatisfied with theſe juſtitt- 


cations, rejoycing that ſhe had eſcaped a 


. danger which was ſo much the greater in 


that it was not foreſeen, and which.at one 
and the ſametime, did threaten both her 
Life and Reputation. 

This may ſerve to advertiſe Husbands 
not to run headlong, into the ſuſpicion of 
their V Vives diſhonelty ; may teach V Vives 
not to give too much liberty to their Mai- 


dens > and laſtly, may be an example to 
all 
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all-thoſe Fon go. about to debanely the 


| 


| VVives. of other 'Men. 
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[5 f The Argument: 


l 
\ 


Lora coming to a certain Houſe that was 


accidzntally : ſet on fire, 'is inflamed with 
the love of Deadora, .who, proving not un- 
grateful, correſponds. with: him, and,. tg 
- give: her ſelf the vetter: opportunity, ſhe wil- 
mngly conde ſcends tha; ber Husband,' while 
; ſhe enjoyeth her lover, ſhould embrace Ale- 
ria | ber Chamber-maid' Je falling in 
love with Lovanius,betrayeth ber Miſtreſs, 
::avpho tranſported by.. zealous friry,' openeth 
the way-to ber own mouw _ rs deſtruction. 
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Here liged a a3! a Student, in the 
famous: Academy of Bologna, 
Lovanins Son to'the Count of 
Raceabruna, a.young Man who 

by his bodily perfection and affable de- 

meanour, did tyrannize over the affeci- | 

ONS of all: thoſe that had the fortune to 

| B. 4 know 

F 
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know him. He went one day a walking 
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towards the- Walls of the City, when he 
was [topt in the way by ſome voices,who 
crying out Fire, Fire, did picifully calt 
for alſiftance. Among other Women that, 
being deſperately affrighted at this acci- 
dent, did exceedingly weep and wail, 


there was a Gentlewoman, who-though: 


the Roſes in her Complexion were turn'd 
into Lillies, yet was there left an. appear- 
ance of a Garden full. of:Beauty. This 
Lady nevertheleſs, having a courage great- 
er- than the danger, was not at all daunt- 
ed, though her being forſaken of all, and 


unable to remedy it her ſelf, made her a 


little fearful. Lovanizs ſeeing no body 
move, the Neighbours being fled from 
their Houſes, 'and there being none. but a 
company of poor Women, who, by their 
loud ſhreeking, did augment - the terror- 
and confuſion, he refolv'd to go himſelf 
with his ſervants, and help to extinguiſh 
that- fire which, having already gotten 
head; began with towring flames to-ſoar 
atoft, Going therefore into the Palace 
where the fire was very furious, after hav- 
ing ſpoke to Deadora (for. this was the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe her name) that ſhe 
ſhould be of good. chear, and ' put _ 

; all 
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all her fears, he went, with his ſervant 
and ſome others 'that came to help, to 
the top of the Houſe. - There he wrought 


ſo much with his hands, and commands, 


that the Fire in a little while; was loſt in 
a cloud of Smoak. He was ſcarce come 
down from the Roof of the Houſe when 
he was met by Gelafizs the Husband of 
that Lady who; hearing of the danger, 
came running home. Here paſſed many 
words between them, and all of them ve- 
ry-courteous, Gelafins was not wanting to 
offer unto him the Patronage of that houſe 


. which he had made his own by preſerv- 


ing .it from being burat. There came 


| allo Deadora: to give him thanks in ſuch 


obliging manner, that Lovanizs felt thoſe 
flames kindled in his heart which he had 
a little before extinguiſhed. He had look'd 
upon her before with ſentiments of pity 
whilſt ſhe, being oppreſſed by fear, could 
do-nothing but weep and wail; the wa- 
ning colour of her face having not |had 
force enough to ſet his ſoul on fire : but 


| now that her-Courage had relior'd her 
{| wonted beauty, and that the brightneſs 
| of her eyes was not clouded with tears, 


his pity was changed into love. Thus 
Lovanixs dedicated his affection wholly to 
6 B5 this 
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this Beauty; which Deadora ſoon perceiv*d, 
 andſ{o much the ſooner, becauſe in his tak- 
ing leave, he inſpir'd his very ſoul into 
her with a ſigh. Nevertheleſs {he pre- 
tended not to ce it, either for to give 
greater credit unto her honeſty, or for that 
ſhe would not ſo ſoon entruſt her ſelf to 
the fidclity of any man. And although 
Lovanius continually waited on her both 
to Church and at Balls, yet he reap'd no 
other fruits of his labour than fſalutcs and 
indiffcrent looks, which might rather be 
imputed.unto common civility,than affecti- 
onate courtclie. The young Gentleman,not 
. bring able toreſitt the violent torments of 
his ſoul, he gave vent to his patho by 
writing theſe words : 


Madam. 

* The flames that burnt your Houſe were 

* deliinated to torment my ſoul. I would 
© have hid them, but that fire ſuppreſſed 
* doth break forth with grcater violence, 
* and makes all ſuccours come- too late. I 
© would have quenched them, but that |} 
* they being ſupernatural, my tears could 
* do nomore than make my grict the more 
* ſenſible. Ido therefore, Fair Lady, im- 
* plore that pity for extinguiſhing my ar- 
<dors, 


- litting. in the Church at Prayers, he neatly 
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* dors, which I did heartily contribute 

* without {ſo much as expecting any en- 
* treaty from you. You © have 'reaſon to 
* have compatlſion of me, becauſe you have 

* experienced. the damage. and dangers 
* that do accompany fires. I hope that a - 
* Lady of your fair quality will not ma- 
* culate your faine with foul ingratitude. 
* Help me, I pray you, if tor.nothing elle, 
* for that you may not loſe a {ervant who 
*loves you as. much as is poſſible for-him, - 
© though not ſo much as you deſerve. The 
, * hopes of my lite depend upon the ho- - 

* nour of your anſwer 3 I eliceming your 
© favours to be the true liment of my be- - 


© Ig. 


Having folded up and (ealed this Let- 
ter, he belought Fortune to give it a fate 
delivery. He thought in himſclt that the 
molt reſolute means were alſo the molt ha- 
zardous. . Tq make uſe of Women tor 
this purpoſe, !were to (tain the reputation 
of the Lady, and to provoke her to anger, 
while he thould gain her love. At length 
reſolving, by- a raſh action, to overcame 
all the impediments that oppoled his de-. 
fire, upon a certain day that Deadora was * 


rolled 


30 
rolled up the Letter, and threw it into her 
boſom, ſo cleverly that nobody perceived 
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it. - Deadors being ſirprized hereat, and 
ſeeing that to make a noiſe would but 
bring her into difgrace,ſhe cunningly con- 
ceal'd the Letter, and return'd very much 


troubled in mind unto her Houſe. As ſoon 


as ſhe was alone her curioſity, and per- 
haps her love too, induced: her tolook up- 
on that Paper. She had not read it over, 
before ſhe gave her ſelf up for vanquiſhed. 
Thole expreſſions were too powerful-for 
the weakneſs ofa Womans. heart (which 
is apt to receive any impreſſion) to refiſt. 
Her amorous dehires thus tyrannizing over 
her, ſhe found . no other repoſe than in- 
quictude. She ſummon'd all the faculties 
of her Soul to come to counſel with her, 
which after a debate did hnally. Vote for 
Lovanins., Whereupoen, being compelled 


by that force which knoweth nothing. of 


reaſon, and which works with greatell vi- 


olence where it finds moſt refaſtance. (he | 


zeturn'd him this anſwer. 


 Eovanius,- 


©1{fT did not think ] ſhould incur your 


* diſdain with _—_— my ſelf fo calily 
* overcome, I would frankly. fay that I 


love. 


ah 
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© love you, and that I am yours; But be- 


q © cauſe I know the inconftancy of Mens 


© minds tobe fuch,as to et lictle value up- 
* on what.is gotten and enjoyed without 
* much labour, I therefore beſeech you to 
* abandon that enterprize which cannot 
« take effect without endangering both my 
© Life and Reputation. Yet I have a ſoul 
{ fo full of gratitude that I cannot but ad- 
© venture to give them ſatisfation, who 
© haveſo obligingly afforded me their ſuc- 
*cour in time of-need. I therefore reſt 
© affured that ſo worthy a Gentleman who 
<©1s endowed with all the graces of Na- 
© ture and of Fortune, will not diſturb the 

© repoſe of my faithful heart, nor torment 
« the inclinations of- a Woman that, in 


- © ſpight of her heart, confeſſes her ſelf to 


© be yours, You did ſo courteouſly con- 
* cern your ſelf in quenching the late hire 
* whichexercis'd its fury only on things in- 
ſenſible 1 z that it is not juſt you ſhould 
* now foment it in my ſoul, with danger 
© of conſuming both my Life and Honour. 
© If I could have ſhook off. that Yoke 
* which is ſo much the heavier for _— it 
* came rather by Deſtiny than by my 
* will, you (ſhould not have been "= 
* hand with me in _—_— Pardon me " [ 
* unde» 
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© undecenily trample on the Laws of Ma- 
* trimony, and the honelty becoming our 


* Sex 5 fince that Realon is the firlt thing | 


* whereof Love depriveth us. But 1 fear 
©] have diſcovered mv mind too much to 
* one that perhaps will laugh at .my fim- 
© plicity. . | 


This Letter, coming privatcly to the 
hands of Lovanius, fhll'd him with fo great 
joy th:t he was not able to contain him- 
(elf. He knew very well that thoſe cx- 


prcfſions of Deadora were not feigned, (ce- | 


ing that thoſe repulſes were indeed invi- 
tations, and the doubts therein mentioned 


were no other than aſſurances of love. | 


Hence he inferred that the aftedtion of 


that Lady was greater than he could have ! 


imagined, and therctore, without ſending 
any more Letters, he brought his bulineſs 
about ſo wel}, that he got the opportunity 
of ſpcaking to her at a little Window, 
where they agreed upon-the end of their 
amorous pretenlions. . Gelaſins, the Hus- 


bind of Deadora, was ſo addicted to all | 


Women that, like a Cameleon that puts 
on all colours that come near him, he 
changed his love 2nd deſires with all ob- 
jects. For to ſatishic his greedy Luſts 
he 


Novel WL 39 | 


| he made no diſtinion between Nobility 
7 and Beauty. He confefs'd himſelf to be 
z as ſoon caught by Silver Hairs as by Gol- 


den Locks. A Lady of Honour, and the 
moſt arrant Strumpet had a like power 


J over him. That Beauty wherein the moſt 


critical malice could find no fault, had no - 
greater triumph over his affection, than a 
face transformed by a thouſand blemiſhes 
and imperfe&ions.Deadora being acquaint- 
e& with the Genius of her Husband, 
thought of this means to enjoy her lover. 


| She knew that Aleria her Chambermaid 


had been ſollicted by promiſes, gitts, and 
many times with threatnings' to comply 
with him in his Amorous Debauches. Ale- 
ria being aſſaulted with many unchaſt 
thoughts, would eaſily have conſented, 
had not ſhe been with-held by the fear of 
her Miſtreſs who, with Argas's Eycs, did 
watch over the diſlolute affections of Gee 
lafius, Deadora therctore, willing to have - 
the opportunity of being with her Lover, 
was content that Aleria in the mean while 


ſhould entertain her Husband. Which 


ſucceeded happily oftentimes, the hot Sea- = 
{on of the Year alſo concurring in favour 
of their loves. Gelaſins and Deadora lay 


in two Chambers apart, ſo that Lovanius 
being 
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being ' broug'it into a Ground-room 4 
whiltt that Gelaſizs enjoyed Aleria, he kept 
company with Deadora , and Aleria in one 
and the ſame time did ſerve to guard her 


Miſtreſs, pleaſe her Maſter, and ſolace her, 
ſclf. But becauſe amorous felicity is 'an: 


Ephemera that is born and dics in one day, 
Fortune was reſolv'd to precipitate them 


with as much eaſe as ſhe had before exalt- . 


ed them. Lovanius was brought into the 
houſe, by. Aleria, one-evening a little.foon- 
er than ordinary. She, having received 
him with a thouſand Carefles, expreſſing 


the ardor that ſhe nourithed in her breaſt, 


cold him that Deadora, having not quite 


{upped, could not come yet awhile, but. | 


that, in the mean time, ſhe had commiſh- 
on to entertain. him. . Lovanius thanked 
her.very kindly, telling her, this was not 
the firſt obligation ſhe. had laid upon him. 
Aleria had not patience to hear him any 
more, but, taking him by the hand, ſaid, 
Mr. Lovanius, there is no greater unhap- 
pineſs than to ſee another gather the fruic 
of ones own labour.. I have done. vesy 
much for to promote your. love, and have 
gained nothing but fears and dangers. Is 
it poſlible,\in gratitude at leaſt, if not for 
love, that I may not merit the fayour of 
your 


you 
'3 the 
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your kindneſs ? Certainly do not envy 


t: the happineſs of my Miftreſs in poſſeſing 
| your whole Heart ; T-only bewail the mi- 


ſery of my Fortune which hath put me 


Fin a condition to be deſpiſed, even by 
3 thoſe for whom I'continually do ſervices; 


Having thus ſpoken ſhe kiſſed his Hand; 
which ſhe held prefſed between her own, 


- © with fo much paſſion, that Lovanizs, who 


at firſt Jaughed at her folly, being not a- 
ble to reſift any longer, let himſelf be 0- 

vercome by ſenſuality ; ſo-much the ra- 
ther, becauſe the Features of Aleria were 


| fo excellent, that he rather would have 


been counted a fool, than a conſtant lover 


| who ſhould have let ſlip the occafion of 


| enjoyi "g her: Lovanius and Aleris. were 
| ingulte in 'Amorous Pleaſures, when Dea- 
dora, thinking long cre ſhe was called. and 


| perhaps not being without jealouſie (fince 
| true Lovers. pay this intereſt for their 
} pleaſure) having ſeen her Husband in bed, 

# ſhe- came ſoftly down into the ground 
| Chamber. There having found her lover. 
engaged in amorous action, being; hur- 


——_ 


ried by a precipitous rage, without remem- 
| bring the dangers. that were imminent to 
' her Life and Honour, ſhe began furioul]y 


| to-lay about her both with her hands and 


tongue. 
/ 
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tongue, - Traitors, ſaid, (he, do, you thus | 
triumph over my, : dilgrace'?, are theſe the, 
rewards of my .confidence and ' fidelity ? 


FIl handle you in ſuch manner;; that by 
ſeeing you' buried in, my deſtruction, 1 
will rejoice that my :xuine ſhall-not, be. in- 
teſted either by your dexifion or laſciviouſ>' 
neſs. Theſe words "were accompanied 
with ſo many blows and bites, that fetch- 
ed bloud in many -. places about Ale. 
ria. Lovanins, in this interim; throwing; 
himſelf at her feet, entreated her with ſych 
{weet| words as would have foftned the: 
hardeſt fiones. Sometimes he put her,in\ 
mind of the danger - their lives were: in. 


Sometimes he excuſed his own errour,pro-: | 


miling amendment.. And: other, times he: 
protelied that his body: had - finned: with- 
out. the-conſent of his ſoul.' : Deadora ne- 
verthele(s, being deat to theſe ſupplicati- 
ons and humiliations, continued her -af- 
{aults both in words: and deeds 3 when 
Gelaſixns, with a look full of horrour and 
h1zrceneſs, came thither. He had: waking 
long attended Aleriz's coming, whereupon 
riling tor to look after her, he came where 
_ he heard, though not diftin&ly, the com- 
_ plaints of Deadoru, the crys of Aleria,and 
the prayers of Lovanius. Gelafins _ 
ore 


S 
© 
> 
Y 
[ 
: 


Novel INI. 43 


| fore takivg a Poniard in his Hand, ran in 
] 2a rage Whither the noiſe called him. He 


had no ſooner {cen Lovanixs,embracing his 
Wifes knees, but he concluded him to be 
the enemy of her Chaſtity, and the repu- 


I tation of his Houſe 3 wherefore, running 


furiouſly on him, he wounded him in ſuch 
manner in the head, that not: being able 
to ſupport himſclf, he fell flat upon the 
ground, with the Agony of Death upon 
him, which alſo appeared more terrible 
unto him, becauſe he ſaw. that his ſenſua- 
lities had prepared a grave, not only-for 
himfclf, but alſo for Deadora. Gelaſins 
ſeeing Lovanirs in a condition not to live 


' | long, much leſs to make any defence,turn- 


ing about to his Wite, with a tone ſo ter- 
rible that would have ſtruck horrour into 
the ſtouteſt heart, he ſaid, Woman, thy 


| offence is ſo heinous, that to let it go un- 


puniſhed would be an effed&t rather of 
weakneſs than of compaſſion. Yet, the 
characters of my tormer aftc&tion being 
fill imprinted in my mind, I will parden 
thee, but on this condition, «hat ſeeing 
this Adulterer hath gotten thy heart, thou 
wilt, by the help of this weapon, tear it 
from his breali, Deadora taking the Dag- 


ger, with an undaunted courage, greater 
| than 
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. tharv is required in any Woman, ſaid unto'F 
him, Sir, the errors of love do deſerve | 


ſome kind of pardon, becauſe they pro- 
ceed-rather from Fate, than out of choice. 
But I confeſs my ſelf unworthy of it, be- 


cauſe I could not regulate my diflolute- g 


neſs, She ſpoke theſe words, and then, 


- making as if ſhe would have run the Dag- | 


ger into Lovanius's body, ſhe ftabb'd her 
Husband to the heart, who ſcarce could: 
fay, Curſed Woman, doſt thou thus, in 
one moment rob me of my Honour and my: 
Life ? but loſing his Speech in- a number of 
groans, in a manner threatning rather than 
yielding to death, he unhappily departed 
this like. Deadora, having performed this 
much more generous than juſt enterprize, 


ſhe ran to ſack in the laſt breath of Lova- |} 


nius who, ſiriving againſt the. pangs of 
Death, ſpoke thus- unto her... My dear 
| De adora, | now dye contented. in that I 
dye not-unrevenged. Pardon-me, I pray 
you, and let the chaſtiſement of an hu- 


11.ane errour- terminate with him that hath Þ ; 


committed-it. For Gods fakelet not your 
anger diſturb my aſhes. But Oh me ! this 
is the laſt minute of my life. Give me, 
O my Dear, your laſt kiſſes for a conſola- 
tion at.tnis my. departure. In ending theſe 
words. 
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; words he ended his days. Deadora, being 


oppreſſed with grief, ftood immoveable as 
a Statue 3 and, after a Deluge of -tears, 
ſhe cryed out ſaying, Stay a little O thou 
Soul of my. moſt dear Lovanins. *Tis not 


juſt that thou ſbouldſt go alone into the 


Shades. In faying ſo, ſhe gave her ſelf a 
Stab upon the Heart, and thereupon, in a 
moment, ſhe pow*red forth her Soul with 
her Bloud. Aleria, who in the repreſen- 
tation of theſe Tragedics had ſuffer'd the 
torments of a thouſand Deaths, flying from 
the light and interrogation of all thoſe 
whom the noiſe had drawn thither in 
great numbers,and hating at once both to 
{ee her ſelf and the light, retired unto the 


| uppermoſt part of the Houſe. Thereby fit- 


ting a Cord, and therewith miſerably ex- 
piring, ſhe gave a worthy reward to her 
own immodelly. | 


From hence it may be gathered, that 


| the joys of all Illegitimate love do termi- 
' nate in ſorrows, and that unchaſlt affecti- 
| on can have no other than an unhappy 


The 


The Argument. 


The Counteſs of Caſtelnovo, in a certain 


great exigency, ſends for aſſiſtance to the 
Marqueſs Oliverio. He being fervently 
 .enamoured of her, doth moſt readily comply 
' "with her defires. The Counteſs having 
her want ſupplied, doth, by a neat con- 
" trivance,, carried on by favour of the 
night, both ſave her oron honour, and ſa- 
tisfie the diſcretion of the Marqueſs. 


NOVELL 


N the City of Alexandria, ſituate in 
the Province of Pxglia, upon the 
Confines of Monferrat, there was a 
moſt Noble Gentlewoman whom 1 

will at preſent diſtinguiſh by no othername 
than.that ofthe Counteſs. This Lady was 
graced with ſuch ſingular perfection of 
Beauty, that ſhe could not be beheld: by 
Men without ardent love, nor by Women 
without great envy. . The content which 
Lovers had in looking upon the moſt ad-. 


"oo prin uk mn. an, ens ms ms ue? wa, wy /_ A wm was a4 AA A6Ay_ wn A fea = +, i Aw wh mas wi, wikh md 


mirable | 
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{ mirable features/ of her Face, did extort 


from'them the/loſs' of © their or In 
{hort,''this' glorious Stn [did dazlte the 


| ' hearts no lefs'than the eyes 'of the SpeRa- 


tors. He'was rather deem'd a fool than 
wiſe; who conld not be ſubje& to ſuch 
{weet Tyranny, and he was almoſt reput- 
ed a Sacrilegious Perfon who did not offer 
up his heart in Sacrifice to this tdolized 
Beauty, This Treaſury of all the riches 
of Nature was, by right of Matrimony, 


- © in the poſſeſſion of the Count de Caſtelnovo, 


a Gentleman  endued with all thoſe ta- 


{ vours that cither Fortune can diſpence, or 
| Vertue can'obtain : but, as 1t was thought, 
I little loved by the Counteſs, becauſe he, 


for the mot part, either ſojourning at the 
Courts of Princes , or exerciſing Com- 
mands.in Armics, was more converſant in 
Martial Afﬀairs*than thoſe of Venus. This 
belief got ſo much ground)in the hearts of 
many, as to give them hopes of ſubduing 
that Fortreſs which was guarded only by 


| beauty that might” calily be ſuborned with 
'pifts, or ' vanquithed by the” power of 


fervices and addreſſes. But they faw them- 
{clves greatly miſtaken, for they found 


| {ach refiltance in the, Vertue and Chaltity 
of this -Lady, that ſome of them were con-. 


 ({trajned * 


. genuine produdts of time. -Only the Mar-fſ 


. othertimes 
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ſtrained wholly to abandon the-Enterprize, 
others.to raiſe-the Siege, and otherſome to 
expe thoſe opportunities which are the 


gueſs Oliverio, who was - the moſt noble 
and richeſt among them, was not a jot 
moved on the retreat of the.reft. He pro. 
ſecuted his 'affaults with ſomuch the-more 
jor, by how much the leſs hopes he 
had of Vidtory. The many denials, re- 
pulſes and diſdains he -met with, were 
but fo many winds that did rather en- 
Aame than extinguiſh the fire in his heart, 
And though he .could not hope to make 
any . further progreſs in the conqueſt c 
this Ladies Chaliity, yet he made uſe c 
all thoſe means that might make him de- 
ſerve the character of a true lover, linceF- 
he could not attain to that of bring belov- 
cd. And ſo much the rather, tor that 
having, by his hberality gotten the good 
will of all thoſe that ſerved her, the poor 
Gentlewoman had her cars continually 
filled with the praiſes of this Gentleman, 
ſince that all the Family were never wea-J 
ry in a, forth ſometimes his Valouy, 

is Birth, now his Goodneſs, 
then his Riches, one. while his handſom-J} + 
nels, and other whiles the Tprgnanigng , 
0 


A 
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| of ſo great a Perſon. And although theſe 
ſo often repeated commendations did en- 
cline her to admire ſuch rare qualities, yet - 
they did not oblige her to any other love 
than what Vertue is wont to prcduce in a 
Noble Breaſt. But that which Oliverio, 
.| with all his Love-traps, could not do in a 
very long time, Fortune (as the poor 
Gentleman believed_) did bring to paſs in 
| a moment. The Counteſs had a Brother 
2 Young Man and rich, and let that fſuf- 
fice to denote him inſfolent. There was 
no Riot in the. City wherein he was not 
either intercſſed'or principal. The Night, 
which brings quiet and repoſe, even up- 
on the inſatiable cruelty of Wild Beaſts, 
did make him reſtleſs, whiltt that. being 
«accompanied by many like himſelf, he 
rambled up and down the City cqually di- 
fiributing, his affronts to all 3 thoſe only 
being exempt from his inſolences whe-had 
the good luck not to meet him, But,pu- 
niſhinent oftentimes attending wicked 
actions, while he would, one night, for- 
cibly- enter the Houſe of an © Honourable 
Lady, and was already breaking open the 
Windows and Doors, he, with four of 
his Companions, were taken by the Watch, 
having neither time; nor.courage tomake 
GC rclilt- 
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xefiftance, fince the ill Language where] .. 
With they had menaced this Lady had. 
maiſcd almoft all che Neighborhood. As 
Joon.as his being made a Priſoner was 
publickly known, complaints came in ſo 
faſt againſt him, that he was in great dan- 
ger of loſing his Life. The Counteſs, 
who loved him dearly, and could not en- 
dure to {ce him ſubjected to open cha- 
fiiſement, having no ready money, pawn- 


£d the greater part of her Jewels to Mer-fj-- 


Chants for a Thouſand Duckets. With 
this Money ſhe prevail'd fo much upon 
the Governour, that he,being dazled with 
the Splendor of her 'Gold, could not ſee 
Juſtice. So that the young man with his] . 
Companions made theireſcape by the con- |} 
ſent of this Governour who, being afraid 
that his Avarice raight be diſcovered, was 
willing that the Priſoner by flying ſhould 
take off the ſirength of the evidence which 
would have prov'd the Judge alſo to be 
guilty. The Counteſs had not-long cn- 
joyecd the liberty of her Brother, but that 
a Letter came from her Husband which 
drave her to the vey brink of Deſperation. 
The Count commanded that , without 
the leaſt delay (he ſhould come to him to 
Milan, in her, zichelt attixe, for to wait 

| upon 
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-upon the Empreſs, who was expected eve- 
-ry day to paſs' that way. The poor La- 
dy being oppreſſed by a multitude of 
thoughts, knew not' what reſolution to 
take that might not be either diſhonoura- 
ble or dangerous. Togo to Millan with- 
out thoſe Ornaments which are befitting 
ſach occaſions, would bring much-preju- 
dice upon the reputation of her .Grandeur. 
Ard to diſcover to her Husband the re- 


*'leafing of her Brother, ſhe could not do 


it without incurring his diſpl-aſure, ſe8- 
ing that many itnportant differences had 
hapned between them. After many 
thoughts that came in her Head, ſhe was 
for.eI to yield to neceflity, and taking 


Pen, Ink and Paper, the writ as follows 


cth : 


My Lord Olivert», 


<If I ſhould fay I do not love youT 


© hould certainly lye, ſince the confidence 


* | have in you I cannot but acknowledge 
*it to be the Tawful iflue of love. I love 
* you Oliverio, and therefore, although it 
*be a blemiſh' to my Honour, I have re- 


* courſe to your favour. I have great Oc» 


* caſ1on fora thouſand Duckets tor to re- 


* deem my Jewels, becauſe I muſt be at 
| C 2 * Milan 
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" Milan at the arrival there of the Empreſs. 
*If you can lend *em me until my return, 
© it will oblige my heart to a perpetual cor- 
* reſpondence with you. But Gentlemen 
* of your worth do a& by Principles of 
© Generolity 3 and then what can be ex- 
* pected from a heart tyed up to the goud 
© opinion of the World, and the Fidelity 
© que to ' Matrimony ? Yet I promiſe my 
© {clt that the greatneſs of your mind will 


©* not diidain the ſervice of 


Your molt devoted Commeſs. 


Having Sealed the Letter, (he gave it 
to a Lacquey, tclling him it came from 
her Husband, and that he (hould carry it 
to: the Marqueſs, ſhe being unwilling to 
truſt to the tilence or infiddJity of any Ser- 
vant. Oliverio had ſcarce run over the | 
Letter, but he thought himſclt tobe in a | 


' Dreatn. He could hardly give credit to | 


his happineſs which was ſo much the grea- 
ter, by how much the more 1t was unex- | 
peaed.He had ſo great conſolation within |} 
himſelt,that he let drop ſome tears for joy. | 
The firſt ſurprize, which puttcth a Man 
beſide himſelf, being over, he retunred an | 
anſwer in theſe following terms : | 


Madam, | 


els. 


rn, 
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Madam, fi 
© wiſh I hall a thonſand Souls, as well 
© 25 I have a Thoutand Duckets, for to 
© ſacrifice them all unto your Service. I 
eam really to thayk you for the honour 
you dowe in askirg fo oligingly: what. 
© you. might have commincded as your 
own, But 1 an ſo much confounded 
© with joy an1 obligation, that I cannot 
© better exprcls my {clt than by filence, 
© Yet I rejoice within my {clt tor that you 
© have been pleas'd to {oder my lincerity 
{with Gold, and ſo much the more, be- 
© cauſe that your asking of outward Rich- 
*es makes me bclieve you will accept the 
© inward treaſures of my heart, T hope 
© that theſe double Duckets will not argue 
© me. to be double-minded,, and I ſhall 
© eſteem it my greateſt honour to be own=. 
"ed for | 
Your moſt humble and moſt 
obliged Servant 
The Marqueſs Oliverio, 


He ſent, without any dclay, both the 
Letter and the Ducats to the Countels, 


| . who, redeeming her Jewels, went imme- 


diately to Milan, where the came in the 


very nick of time for to. meet the Empreſs, 
GC 3 Here 
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Here ſhe made fo fair a ſhow, that - the 
Empreſs declared her (cf much honoured | 
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by thoſe who {ent ſo beautiful a perſon to 
meet her. 
converted into wonder 3, and it ſeemed as 
if Nature had robbed all other Women 
of their perfeions, for to beſtow them 
wholly upon her. 
preſented her. with a very fair Necklace, 
departed from Milan; and ſhe preſently 
returned to Alexandria, where Oliverio 
did attend her coming with thoſe impa- 
tiences that, like Furies, do continually 
torment the ſouls of Lovers. The  Mar- 
queſs would not be ſeen at this Solemni» 
ty in Milan, either becauſe he world not 
ive occafion of ſuſpicion to ſo many ob- 
the obligation of waiting upon. the Em- 
preſs. The Counteſs was no ſooner re- 
turned but-he ſent to congratulate her 
arrival, and to recommend: himſelf unto 
her favour. She gave him to uriderſtand, 
the ſame evening, that a little after mid- 
night he muſt come to a Window that 
looked out into a little by-Street. Olive- 
rio went accordingly; ahd at the hour 
appointed," heard himſelf called by the 
Gounteſs, - I cannot- expreſs - the pomon 

0 


The envy of the Ladies was- 


Th? Empreſs, having; 


Pirving eyes3. or elſe that he might avoid 
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of Oliverio upon this . firſt encounter, h® 


Flt the extremities both of heat and cold 


at one and the ſame time, He did in ſuch 


manner confound her praiſes with his | 


thanks, that he could ſcarce make himſfe 

intelligible. The Counteſs anſwered all 
he ſaid in words ſo affectionate and pru-' 
dent that, at the ſame-time,. ſhe let him 
know both her affeion and diſcretion, 
The Conference ended in this concluſion, 
that the next night he ſhould come 10 at 
the Garden-gate, but with expreſs pro- 
vilton that he ſhould have no light, To. 


which the Marqueſs: obligingly anſwered, 


that there needed no light where the-Sun 
ſhin'd, He being departed, ſpent the rcti * 
of that night in a thouſand love-frenzics.. - 
He no {ooner ſaw the Sun riſe, but he: 
wiſht it ſet, and did exclaim oftentimes 
againſt the ſlowneſs of its courſe, becauſe - 
it did not run ſo faſt as he deſired. He 
alſo blamed the Night which, ſiriving for 


Empire withthe Day, did ſtay+ fo long . - | 


from exerciling its Dominion in the Air. - 


| At length the wiſhed for hour came, 
| whereupon he went haſtily unto the Gar-' 


cen, and finding the Door only ſhut” co, 


| he went dirc&ly to the Countefles Lodg- 
| ing, She, who. expected him, taking. 


C4. hin -- 
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him by.the hand and faid, My friend, you 


muſt of neceſſity, ſacrifice this night unto | 


ſilence, if ſo be that your have any reſpe& 
either for my Reputation or my Life. My 
Women dolye ſo near my Chamber that 


the leaſt whiſper would be overheard by | 


them. And then my love is not ſo baſe 
as to be entruſted to any ſervile ſoul. and 


the rather, becauſe great Enjoyments do Þ 


not admit of ſpeaking. She gave him no 
time to make any anſwer, but brought 
him into. the Chamber, and there told 
him in.his car that he ſhould undreſs and 
g0 to Bed, while ſhe would go and ſee 
if her Maids were aſleep. Oliverio was 


ſcarce lain down when there came into: | 


his Arms a Beauty, by ſo much the more 
perfet, by how muth the leſs ſabje& it 


was to the eyes. What they here did my | 


Pen dares not publiſh, leſt I ſhould pro- 


fane the Secrets of Love- Let it ſuffice to. | 


ſay that he, being raviſhed with the (weet- 
neſs of thoſe embraces, did bleſs the time 
whercin he had endured ſo.many labours, 
ſorrows and torments, ſecing all paſſed 
troubles did ſerve for no other end than 
to aggrandize ' his preſent content. But, 
left the Light ſhould diſcover their amo- 


xous Theft,0liverio went away bcfore tay, 
| and. 
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I and being enjoyned not to-uſe any words, 


he took his leave with a multitude of kifſ- 
&. And then, retiring unto his own 
Houſe, he did,by ſleep and repoſe, recruit 
himſelf of. his late labours, which yet 


* were ſo pleaſing unto him.that he thought 


of nothing more than of repeating them. 
About Noon he roſe up when one of his 
Servants. brought him a Thouſand Du- 
cats with a Letter, which he having, 0- 
pen'd, in great diſplcafure, read what 
follows : 

My Lori Oliverio, 

*I return you the Money you ſo obli- 
© gingly lent me, having made uſe therc- 


| *ofas long as my occalions required. I 
| *donot do this for to take off the obliga- 
| ©tion-T have to your affection, but that I 
© may not be wanting in what is my du- 
| *ty. And you may aſſure your (clf, that 
| © your courtcſie ſhall- never be forgotten fo 
© long as I breath, Let. this be efteemed 

{ *by you as an honour that you have 
| ©brought under ſubjeCtion a ſoul that ne- 
| *verknew how to ſubmit to any one be- 

| ©fore, and be pleagd to accept for 


Your very affe@ionate and 
molt obliged Servant 
The Comnteſs. 

C5 This 
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\ This Letter did fo perplex the mind of | 
the Marqueſs that he, believing it to be a 
cheat, did read, it over and ovet many 
titres. He knew not what to imagine, 
ſince that the ſweet kiſſes, and the'rnoſt 
endearing embraces of the preceeding 
night ought not to have begotten ſuch ge- 
neral and cold expreflions. Aﬀtet a great 
confuſion of troubled thoughts, he wrote 
thus in anſwer : 


Fair Lady, 


© They have reaſon' that ſay,Moncy takes 
*away a mans repoſe, your Ducats have | 
© put me inco a mortal inquietude, You 
©ought not, Madam, to have ſent me that 
* which is your own, (uppoling that it had 
* been mine. And if my demerits or hard 
* Fortune would have it ſo; why did you 
*not alſo iend me back my heart, which 
*Fhave conſecrated to- your Beautjes ? - It 
| ©tsacrucl ſort of Liberality for you to ſend 
* tne Gold, which is byt a vile excretnent 
© of the Earth and to kecp back 'ttiy foul 
* which is the very eſſence of a Man. That 
2 may the better expreſs my prick, 
* pkalc to take the txouble of coming » 
* the 
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* the little Window at the ſame hour as 
© before. In the mean time pray forget. 

*not | , "ff 
Your moſt humble and: molt 
obliged Servant | 
Oliverioms, 


Having ſent the Letter, and with gread * 
impatience expe&cd the night, he went 
to the place a _—_ ere he found 
the Countels, After Salutation the Mar- 
quels fell upon expoltulation:for her hav- 
ing ſent the Money, which he did with fo 
lively arcſ{cntment, that if he ſhed no tears 
it was the cf of his grick which did not 
admit of evapcration both by the mouth, 
and by the eycs. - And why, anſwcr'd the. 
Counteſs with a gentle {mile, would you -: 
not have me reliore to you your own ? Be- 
cauſe, reply'd Oliverio,tinceT have receiv'd 
the honour of your favour.l have, nothing . 
that is not abſolutely yours. : Pray do not 
ſo much embitter our paſſed (wceetneſles, 
And what {wectneſſes were thele, I pray, 
ſaid the Counteſs ?- Is t-potſtble,an{wer'd 


0liverio, that the interpolition of one only 


day thould ſo much eclipte your memory, 
as to forget thoſe ſweet endearments that 
were .both given and zeceived ? Is it 

| | poſlible 
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poſſible that thoſe ſprightly kiſſes, which 
every moment brought our very Souls un- 
to the confines of our lips, ſhould have 
inſtil'd the Water of Lethe into your 
heart? T ſhall rather pat my (elf into 
Oblivion, than forget the pleaſure I re- 
'ceive by ſuch {ſweet remembrances. The 
Countels interrupted him, ſaying, My 
Lord Marqueſs, I will undcceive you, it 
not being: juſt that your Opinion ſhould 
arraign my Honeſty, which hitherto hath 
had no other fiains than thoſe which it 
may have receiv*d from your deſire and 
belief. For to pleaſe you I put a trick 
upon you, thereby to-anſwer,in fome mea- 
ſure, both my own obligation and your 
affection. Your amorous actions of the 
laſt night were with my Chambermaid 
Aleria, my Birth, and -the Honour of my 
Husband, not permitting me more. She 
is here at hand for to teſiifhie unto you the 
truth hereof. Oliverio did not ſtay to hear 
any further but, being deviliſh mad went 
home to- his houſe, deviling a_ thouſand 
ways how to bring the Fame and Life of 
the Counteſs to deftrudtion, Yet, con- 
ſulting afterward with reaſon, he admir- 
ed the prudence of that Lady who, with- 
out any prejudice to her Honour, could 
faſten 


Novel IV. 6 


h Raſen fo fine a J:ft upon her Lover, and 
- Wchanged his Senſuality into Friendſhip 
e [and Reſpect. 


Here Ladies of Honour may be inſtruc-- 
ed how to defend themſelves in ſuch hard 
cales without hazarding their Reputati- 
onz and Gentlemen may be warned not 
to attempt the Chaſtity of a prudent 
Lady, fince they get nothing. thereby but 
frauds and repulſes. It not being blame- 
worthy to make uſe ſometimes of eva- 
ſions for to efcape the tyranny. of ne- 
cclity. 
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The Argumen:. 


Thy Count of Villa Franca, being deceived by 
finding of a Letter doth believe his Wife 
to be an Adultereſs. And, whilſt he goes 
about to take ber in the fat, be finds out 
new mater :of ſuſpicion. . Fe was near 
taking a very ſevere -revenze. upon her, 
when be is informed of her innocency, and 
given to underftand that- the errour did 
ariſe from a a certain likeneſs of CharaGj- 


ers.” 
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Gentleman (who for that he is 
of High Birth, we will call 
him by the borrowed name of 
the Count de Ville Franca ) 

for toavoid the heat of Summer, did re- 
tire, with his Wife, near to the Euganean 
Hills, to enjoy the Air of a little Mount 

. whereupon, in ſpight of the Dog-days, 
there was a continual Spring. Here he 
paſſed away his time by ſpreaaing Nets 
for Birds, and ſetting traps for Beatts. He 
robbed 
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Frobb:d his Body cf reſt, ard his eyes of 


lcep, for to facrifice them to the hopes - 
he had of prey. He always got up before 
Sun-rifir!g, and'it {eertted that this New | 
Titon did nothing more than make: love: 
to Auroys, Otxe moming among the reſt, 
vthile he was in {earch of. ſore 'S ; 
Nightivgals'bcforc they were weltfledg'd, 

he followed his Game. to the-- very vout- 
moft Confines- of his . Vineyard which, 
being very great, had no' fer.ce cither of 
Walls or Hedges. And looking narrow- 
ly after thoſc little Birds-nefts who,by cry- 
ing after the old one, did unwittingly be- 
fray themſclves, -he.caſt his eye upon a 
Letter that lay among a company of lcaves, 
and did fecm as if it were afraid of being 
diſcovered. He, taking it up and diligent- 
ly obſerving the Seal, was on a ſudden 
agitated with divers thoughts. Scarce 
had he opened it but that, ſceing the Cha- 
rater and © Subſcription to be his Wifes, 
he grew Horn-mad. After a little pauſe, 
which was accompanied by thoſe tumul- 


| tuary paftions that do afſfautt a Soul that 
| Is govert?d both by honour and by love; 


he curſorily read over the Letter, which 


| coltain'd thele expreftions : 


— Friend, 
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Friend, | 
* She that loves cannot do all that ſhe 
would. .. Fortune would not be account- 
* ed a Goddeſs, if ſhe did not many timcs 
© drive the patient ſufferings of a lover 
© into deſperations. Pardon therefore that 
* impotency, which hitherto hath been ac- 
©cidental, and not voluntary. She that! 
* 15 in love 1s-always more-unhappy than 
*all others, becauſe ſhe coveteth more 
* than others, This night only Fate grants 
© me the. favour of a conſolation to my im- 
© patiences. They that have authority 
© to watch over the motions of my affe&i- 
* on ſhall be cither abſent or conſenting, 
© I, inan Habit different from that of my 
*Sex will convey my felt into your em- 
*- braces. The love I bear you will not 
© let you run the hazard of any danger, it 
* being far from being poſſible. . I carnelt- 
*ly defire your anſwer without delay, to 
*th' end thatT may govern my felt to your 
* ſatisfaQtion,I being, both by cleftion and 
© obligation, 
Your moſt humble Servant . |} 
Felicia, 


Theſe CharaQters did ſo deeply. wound | 


the Soul of the Count, that the lcali or | 
of. 
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of his fury was to threaten death. Doubt 
and uncertainty could get no place in his 
mind, who by the Subſcription, by the 
Seal, and by the Hand-Writing was too 
much aſſured of his Wifes inconſtancy. He 
made fuch imprecations againſt Hea- 


'E ven. the Earth, and Himfelt with fſenti- 


ments ſo vigorous as would have mov'd 
impiety it ſelf unto compaſſion. At length, 
conſidering that diffimulation was the beſt 


| means to facilitate his revenge, he return- 


& haſtily into his Lodgings, and there 


| tranſcribing his Wifes Letter, and coun- 


terfeiting the hand, he Sealed it up and 
carried it back again to the place where 
he found it. Afterward, hiding himſelf 
at a convenient diftance, as far as he could 
well ſee, he obſerved a Boy that came to 
take away that Letter 3 and a little after 
to bring thither another. He was defi- 
rous to ſee it, and found it, without Seal 
or Subſcription, to ſpeak theſe words : 


Fair Lady, 
* Favours are then moſt to be priz'd, 


| <when they come lealt expeced. I would 
| © expreſs my thanks, if 1 could either im- 
| ©part the Sentiments of my Soul unto my 


rt | 


*Pen, or could. requite in any part, the 
© honour 
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© hononr that is intended me, I will wait 
© upon you that I may not be wanting to 
* your (ſatisfaction. FI have no greater te- 
© ſtimony at preſent of my love than to 
* let you know that I can and will obey 
*you. The hours will ſeem ages unto me, 
* andT (hall haften every moment with a 
* with that I may the ſooner ſee you. Fare- 
* well my deareſt, my moſt beloved, and 
* my faireſt one, 
M. 0, 


_ The Count, being wholy poſſeſſed by 
rage and paſſion, and having his thoughts 


fixed on revenge.lcft the Letter in its place, 


and retired to his own Houſe. And al- 


though- the wanneſs of his face, and the 
wildnels of his looks did diſcover the 
trouble of his mind 3 yet, covering his 
grief with a feigned ſmile, he ſaid he muſt 
go away preſently for the City, although 
the day before he had not appointed to go 
till after Dinner. Felicia did not at all con- 
tradi him, but did rather give him ſome 
Iictle buſineſs in charge, which-paight de- 
tain him there the day following. Theſe 
were all accidents that did aggravate his 
Suſpicion, and did turn all his patience 
into fury, The Count went to the City 


* attended. 
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ttended by the greateſt part of his Ser- 
ants, and afterwards came back with-one 
nly, of whoſe fidelity and courage he had 
ad moſt experience, He arrived at the 
Illage by Starlightz and, ſetting up his 
dorſes privatcly in one of the Country- 
zen's Stables, he went to watch over the 
inſaftions: at his own houſe. He had 
ot ftaid long before he heard the skreek- 
ng of a Door, and ſaw a Woman come 
ut who, notwithſianding the Garments 
he had put on to diſguiſe her, was known 
by him.. He thought her undoubtedly to 


; Þe his Wife, but he would not ſhew'/him- 


elf until he firſt ſaw whither ſhe was de 


Woncd, He followed her,for to tind out his 


liſhonourer and by his death, to revive his 
wn reputation. She went not far. but 
that ſhe was met and received, with open 
arms, by one who expected her. And 
although the darkneſs of the night did 
ſecure them from the curioſity of the eye 3 
yet the kiſſes and carcſles of love. were 
lo many and ſo cndearing,that they would 
have diſcovered the amorous theft even to 
thoſe to whorn jealoutie had not lent an 
hundred eyes and as many cars. Pati- 
ence and Prudence had no longer any. 
power over the Gounts fury. He thought 
| it 
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it Stupidity and not Vertue to fee other 
triumph in his diſhonour, and that-eve 
m his own preſence. Laying his han( 
therefore upon his Sword, with -couragt 
equal to his anger, he ſaid aloud, - Trayh 
tors can you ſo ſecurely fiain the honowh 
of a Gentk:man ? The tone of this voicg 
being very well known by the Womanſ 
did ſo fearfully aſtoniſh her, that ſhe hadſſ 
like to have fallen into a {\woon. Butſf 
her feet being winged with fear made her 
run ſpeedily avvay; vvhich fruſtrated theſi; 
blovy the Gount was giving with his: 
Sword" for to take away her life, Theſjj 
Man,” on the other fide, being as wellſ} 
vers'd in Martial, as Venereal Aﬀairs, hell 
being alſo enraged to ſee the courſe of his 
pleaſures interrupted (the variety of hu-ſ] 
man accidents perhaps not affording aÞj 
greater provocation than this ) betookÞ 
himſelf to his Arms, with a courage notÞ}! 
inferiour to the danger, And then he did} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ſo valiantly defend himſelf, and offend 
thoſe that ſet upon him, that alchough 
they were two, yet they could not: hope 
for Victory without great hazard, The 
Fray did not lati long, becauſe there came 
up {1x others in affiltance to the lover; 
whereupon.the Count (being forſaken by 


Is 


& 


evenſlhis Servant) was frated 1 to retire, The 
han{Þanger of his life was ſo apparent that. it 
2gyould:have been raſhneſs, and not Valour 
[ r2)Yho have fought againſt ſo much odds. It 
nous calie for him to retreat, ſeeing thoſe 
a nen had no other end than to defend 
hemſelves, and were not willing, by the 
"had | aughter of a Man they knew not, to run 
Butfthemſelves into the hands of Juſtice. The 
2 heaeffſCount went thence to his own houſe ſo 
theFperplexed in mind, that deſperation was 
 hifflthe leaſt effect of his patlion, He had an 
hefintention to have chaſtiſed his Wife who 
wellShad made her eſcape from him, not with- 
, bk out endangering hislifc, and without be- 
 hising able to diſcover the Murtherer of his 
hu-BHonour. The night, which for a few 
2 aFhours did caft a Veil over his diſgraces, 
ook was about to uſher in the next day with 
not io much the more (ſhame, by hovw much 
did he himſelf had partly been the author of 
endfit, To find out his Wife for to kill her 
gh Þ was an hard matter, to find out her Lo- 
opc | ver for to revenge himſclt was perilous, 
Che and to cover his diſhonour was impoth- 
mef ble. Theſe conſiderations made him turn 
e&r5 } many times back with thoughts of loſing 
by I his life. He went ſearching about to no 
his | purpoſe, tinding nothing but darkneſs, 


and 
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and receiving no other anſwer to his cal 
than that of Ecchoes, He ſaid, within hi 

ſelf, Fortune, vvhy didfi thou exalt me 
much in giving me the Prerogatives « 
Riches and Nobility, thus for to precipi- 
tate me into the abyſs of infamies which 
are the more-grieyous becauſe they are in- 
fuppertable?? Perhaps you had no other 
means to. exerciſe your fury upon me 
than to wound niy reputation, *to blemiſh 
the honour of my houſe, and for ever to 
diſgrace my Pofterity. Whither, vvhi- 
ther ſhall I go, to hide me from the fcom 
ofghoſe vvho vvill triumph over my 
ſhame ? I will fly from the City, I vvil 
fly all Converſation: I will fly the San, 
ani I vviſh I could fly from my {|, 
that I might be far 'from remem- 
bring that which, to my greater tor- 
ment, doth kill me in preſcrving me @« 
live. In ſaying fo he came near to the 
Walls'ofhis own Houſe, when he ſaw ſome 
body that ſecm'd'to watch there as a Spy; 
and certainly believing that there were the 
betrayers of his Honour, with a-paſſionate 
and angry tone, he called out, Shall not 
the very Walls of my Houle be ſecured 
from che perfidiouſneſs of thoſe that have 
raviſhed my hogour ? Aﬀtcr your violat- 
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ing my Wife, will you alſo violate my 


Walls by prying into my Secrets? Tt 
will be alittle Satisfaction to my great 
loſſes for to ſacri tice thy life unto my dif- 
dain. With theſe words he ran upon 
that Man who, that he might not be kill- 
ed, was forced\te defend himſelf. The 
outcrys of the Afﬀailant, and the aſſailed, 
did awake and raiſe up the People of the 
Houſe, who with Arms and Lights ran 
towards the noiſe, They came juſt in 
thenick, when the-Count had his enemy 
under his fcet,and was ready to take away 
his life, Secing the light he ſtopp'd, for 
toſce if he knew him, and found it was 
his-Servant who, being fled from the firſt 
Quarrel, and yet feartul of his Maſters 


lafety, return'd, with two Wounds, unto 
.| the Houſe. 


This 6 ght encreaſcd the affli- 
Gions of the Count who, ttanding like a 
Statue, knew not what to command, nor 
what to relolve upon, Whilſt he was in 


| this irreſolvtion he obſerved, not with- 


out amazement, that his Wife, in a white 
Sarſenet Veil, was coming, down the Stairs. 
He affuredly thought that ſhe vvas retarn- 
&d vvith an intention to deceive him. Be- 
ing hurried therefore by that fury vyhich 


was enflamed -vyvith the {ence of honour, 


( vyhile 


you as much as you deſerve, yetſhe loves 
'you as much as (he can tell hovv-to love 


72 Novel V. 


(vvhile Felicia vvith great anxiety, did 
ask him hovv he did) he ran tovvard 
her vvith the Point of a Dagger ready to 
ſtrike her to the heart, Whether it vvere 
the overhiiily deſire of revenge, or the 
Will of God that deſires not the fall of 
che /innoccnt, the bloyy;,, paſſing only 
through her Garment, vvent under her 
Arm vvithout doing any further harm, 
The Count vvould have repeated his 
Blovvs, it the Maidens had not interpoſ- 
ed in defcnce of their Mittreſs. Felicia, 
proſirating her ſclt on the ground as vvcll 
as her tears vvould give leave, ſaid unto 
him. Sir, What fault hath made the 
innocercy of her guilty vvho hath remorſe 
of Conſcience tor nothing more than for 
idulizing you? In theſe fevv hours that 
you have bzcn abſent, I have tinned in 
nothing but in praying for your fafcty, 
Pray Sir, let not malignity nor ſuſpicion 
give in teltimony againit my integrity, 
vvithout firlt hcarihg vvhat I have to fay. 
Do not loſe, Sir, by inconfiderate paſſion 
the love of her, vvho if (he do not love 


an amlablo thing. The Counts it vvtre 
yielding to her perſualion, being unyvill 
ing 
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ing to admit of any farther impediment 
to his reſolutions, raiſed her up and went 
with her into a Chamber, diſmiſſing eve- 
ry one elſe. There, taking the Poniard 
again into his hand, he {poke to Felicia,ly- 
ing again proſtrate at his Feet,in this man- ' 
ner, The colouring over of your perfidi- 
ouſneſs with a Lye cannot move me. You 
are guilty, and guilty of my diſhonour. 
Your accuſers are your own hands, and 
the Witneſſes are my own eyes. Your 
oppoſing the-truth will be the encreafing 
ot your torment. Honour is a Goddeſs 
that cannot be appeas'd without a Sacri- 
hce. Confeſs the vielator of my Bed, 
and the Betraycr of your honeſty, other- 
wiſe this Weapon ſhall, by main force, 
extort the confeflon from your mouth. 
My Lord, anſwered Felicia, it I were ac- 
cuſed of any thing but diſhonelty,l ſhould 
dare to ſpeak in my defence, but in the 
matter of Honour I know not what to 
lay. Grief checks my tongue, and tears 
do choak iny words Wheretorel can on- 
ly fay thac I defire my Men; Maids, «1: 
my Accuſers themſelves may be exaruin*d 
upon that-point. In theſe I place my de- 
tence, f{ecijizy that, from* the time that 
you departed yelterday, unto this very 

/ D hour , 


hour, being oppreſſed with grief of heart 
which preſaged unto me your anger, 1 
went neither out of my Chamber, nor 


out of my Bed. Felicia accompanied theſe 
words with ſo many tears, that if they 


could not per{wade him, yet at leaſt they 
did ſerve to mitigate his diſpleaſure. BHe-J 


called in the Maid-Servants, and perceiv- 
ed that one of them was wanting. The 
Count hercupon grew more jealous, be- 
lieving that this was an Artifice of Felici- 
as, and therefore drawing out the Letter, 
he ſaid unto her, if I ſhould believe this 
appearance of innocence, how wilt thou 
excule this Writing which convinceth 
thee of guiltinels? Do not theſe black 


Characters point to thee the blackneſs of | 


thy heart ? Where will your boldneſs find 
pretences that can excuſe your diſhone- 


ſiy ? Felicia took the Letter and obſerv- 


ing it a little, cryed out, My Hand hath 
rebelled againſt my heart; as I cannot deny 
to have written it, ſo I cannot confeſs to 


have indicted it, O God my very eyes | 
are deceived in believing that to be my a& | 


which is but only like mine. The Count's 
fury was hereat revived, when a Letter 
was preſented him from a Coſen of his 
which, becauſe it came by an expreſs, did 
require 


| 
| 
( 
| 
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require a ſpeedy anſwer. The Count, 


opening it, - found it contained theſe 
words: 


Dear Cofen,.. - 

* This very Night my Sifter Felicia went 
*out of my Houſe in Mans Habit. Al 
' though 1 have no certainty ofher deſign, 
iyet I fufpedRt fhe is gone afide to the Mar- 
queſs Odorico, Pray let it be your care 
'to ſearch out the truth, fince your inti- 
'macy with the Marqueſs will facilitate 
'this buſineſs. I would have come my 
* ſelf if my old indiſpolition, receiving a 
new addition by this accident had not 


' neceſſitated me to keep my Bed. It re- 


quires the more haſte, becauſe it is mat- 
tex of Honour. , 


The Count of Caftello. 


This Letter aſſwaged the fury of the 


Fount, he being thereby affured of his 


Wifes honeſty, and the vanity of his own 
uſpicions, ſeeing the Letter was writ by 
er Coien, and the likeneſs of Hands did 
riſe from their having both learnt to 
mite by one and the ſame Maſter. . He 
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was the more ſenſible of his errour when 
he was aſcertain'd by all that Felicia had 
not been out of her Bed, and that the 
Maid-Servant was gone out to meet her 
Sweet-heart.And he was ſo much the more 
confirmed herein, becauſe the love that 
paſſed between his Coſin and the :Mar- 
queſs was very well known in thoſe parts. 
Perceiving therefore that the ſame Name, 
and the ſame Character were the cauſes of 
his miſtake, embracing his Witfe,he begg'd 
her excuſe for having, for the ſake of his 
Honour, treated her with terms un worthy 
of her Aﬀection and Fidelity. _ 

This may be an example to thoſe that 
take the meer ſhadows of things for the: 
very bodies themſelves 3 and may warn 
Husbands not*to precipitate themſelves in- 
to thoſe reſolutions which carry with 
them the hazard of their * Lives and good 
Names, ſeeing that Jealouſie is able to de- 
ceive both the Eyes, and other the Senſes, 

It may alſo teach Wives to be vigilant 
over their Maidens, ſince their diſhoneſty 
doth often reflect upon the reputation ot 
their Miſtrefles. 


The 


Che 
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The Argument. - 


Eudolia doth ſeverely cenſure and watch over 
the love-motions of ber Daughter Der- 
cella, And, finding a Love-Letter in her 
hand, is enamoured of her Lover, whom 
ſhe inviteth to Ily with her, feigning her 
ſelf to be Dexcella, But being deceived 
by another, ſhe giveth her Danghter the op- 
portunity of enjoying her own, whereupon 
both of them are Married. 


:NDFE&ASEL VE 


A Vadofia being the Daughter of 
the Count of YVancaſtro, was lo 
rich in the Endowments of 
Mind, Body and Fortune, that 
ſhe ſcarce attained the Age of Thirtcen, 
before ſhe had rais'd up pretenſions in ma- 
ny toaſpire to the poſſcthon of her. And al- 
though the great Riches of her Father did 
move the Avarice of ſome Men to obtain 
her to Wife, yet the excellence of her 


Beauty did tyrannically prelide over the 
; D 3 affectt- - 
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affections of all: for-ſhe, being: favoured 
by all the Graces, was thought not infe- 
riour to them in any thing,but their num- 


the Eldeſt of all her Sutors, had the hap- 
ineſs to gain this Heavenly Beauty. The 


ſeemed firange in the eyes of the World, 


wherefore by the Wrinckles of his Brows 
and the greyneſs of his Hairs,they thought 
the union of ſo fair a Spring with rugged 
Winter, that bore no fruit but what was 


| dofia, being very young and knowing no 
E. better, did eaſily comply with the embra- 
Ft ces of an old Man, eſteeming the chiefeſt 
1 happineſs of her Marriage to conſiſt in the 
richneſs of her Cloths, the variety of 
Jewels, the abundance of Gold, the great 
HT amitber of Servants, and in the conſiant 
© .-»xZatitaiicc of her Husband who, becoming, 
SF healous of her, did think her loſt, as oft 
WE} - as ſhe was out of his. fight. This conti- 
| nual attendance of Evander did obligehim 
to ſome employments that were greater 


ber. Evander the Nobleſt, but withall 


Fate of theſe Amrora*'s betrothing them 
moſt commonly unto Titons.. This Match: 
Evander being deemed more fit for his 


'. Grave, than for the Nuptial Bed. He was | 
in the Fifty Third Year of his Age; | 


harſh and ſower, to be impraQticable. Ex- | 


than. 
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than the ſtrength of his age could bear 3 


whereupon the Nuptials were ſcarce end- 


ed, when his Funerals did begin. The 
death of Evander was accompanied with 
ſuch lively ſentiments of grief in his 
Wife, that weeping, wailing and fighing 
were the leaſt arguments of her ſorrow. 
She would have been buried even alive 
with him, if the knowledge of her being 
with Child had not flatter'd her with the 
hopes of reviving him in bearing a Son. 


| But her deſire was fraſftrated by the Birth 


of a Daughter who, even in. her Cradle, 
did oblige her beholders to form excellent 
conceits of her Beauty. Emxdoſis would 
not hearken, much leſs adhere to any more 


' overtures of Marriage 3 ſhe believing that 


no man living could make her ſo happy 
as Evander had done. - She voluntarily 
confined her (elf to her Houſe attending to 
the education of her Daughter, but in ſo 
ſtri& a manner that ſhe was near Thirteen 
Years old, and could not boaſt either to 
have ſeen, or have been ſeen by any Men 
except thoſe that waited on her Mother. - 
She went not abroad above two or three 
times a Year,and then ſo veiled and guard- 
ed, as if they feared the Air ſhould raviſh 
her, Her apartment (ſcarce gave any ad- 
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mittance to the bright Eye of Heaven, 
much leſs to the Eyes'of any-mortal Men 
and then the continual Guardianſhip of 
her Mother did not permit her to aſe any 
other divertiſement than ſome Childith 
Paſtimes. Fortune, who commonly: in- 
tercedes for Lovers, brought it ſo about 
that Eudoſia and Dercella (tor this was 
the Daughters. name) were,by ſome great 
oat=crys which did ſtir up their curioſity 
by being very violent, forcibly drawn to 
look out at the Window. They {aw the 
life of their Neighbour Afirdus endange- 
red by many Swords encompalling him, 
whilſt that he did defend himſelf with a 
Courage promer than his Years. The 
Youth and handſome Shape of Aſirdus 
did quickly move Exdoſfia to pity : where- 
upon, by commanding her Servants to 
- | bring him into the Houſe, ſhe, deliver'd 
him out of the hands of thoſe Cut-throats 
who, having wounded him in the hand, 
and deeply in the Side, were very near to 
have murther'd him. | 

Aſfirdus, after ſome few Complements, 


WY acceptcd the invitation of going to Bed. 
| Here, his Mother being called, he attended 


the recovery of his Health, the Chyrurgi- 


ons not permitting him to go out of that 
houſc, 
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houſe, for fear that the Air and Motion 
might exaſperate his Wounds, Dercella; 
although ſhe never knew, nor ſo much as 
heard of the Name of Love, yet was ſo 
much ſurprized at the firſt fight of Aſir- 
dus that (he fell in love before ſhe was a- 
ware of it, And not being able to with- 
ſtand the firſt ſhock, {he ſumetimes liſined 
to the diſcourſes of the Phylicians 3 ſome- 
times ſhe inquired how he did of the Ser- 
vants, and at other times, though often 
reproved by her Mother, (he came into 
his Chamber making many excuſes for to 


ſee him. The night did more increaſe 


the troubles of her mind which, being a- 
gitated by confuſed thoughts, could take 
no relt, And it ſometimes ſhe ſhut her 
eyes, being weary with watching.yet was 
ſhe preſently forced to open thei again, 
for to avoid thoſe fantaſms that did tor- 
ment her ſleeping, more than waking, 
Dercella continued for the ſpace of ſome 
days In theſe amorous frenzies, until ſuch 
time as Aſirdas, being pretty well recove- 


' red, went away [to his own Houſe. He 
had ſeveral times. obſerved ſome glances ..-. 


proceeding from the eyes of that Maiden 
which were rather witnefſes of affe&ion 
than of compatſion.; but, not being well 
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vers'd in Love-Afﬀairs, he condemned all” 
thoſe thoughts, as: idle ſuſpicions, that 
might have perſwaded him to have been 


beloved. Yet being kindled by the ſparks 


of that Beauty which might make all 
boldneſs excuſable, he ſtaying at home for 
the perfe&t confirmation of his Health,was 
continually looking out at a Window that 
anſwered to Dereellas apartment, Here 
he was caſilydiſcoyered by her who, being 
hurried by.a thouſand impatient affeQi- 
ons, did defire nothing more than to ſce 
him. Having found a way. to open a 
Window dire&ly oppoſite to that of her 
Lover, and which her jealous Mother had 
on purpoſe kept ſhut : She had the oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing him at her pleaſure, but 
not of ſpeaking to him, either becauſe of 
her own modeſty, or for fear of her Mo- 
thers jealouſic. He likewiſe, being firuck 
dumb by an excels of love, did, by the me- 
diation of his eyes, perform all the offices. 


_ of his tongue. At laſt, overcoming all 


difficulties, he breathed out his paſhons - 
by writing in this manner ; 


Madam, 

* The love that forcibly tyeth up my 
* tongue with the ſame violence moverh 
* noW . 
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* now my hand, and compels 'me to 'ex- 
* emplifie the Vaſſallage of my heart,which 
* 1s already contracted and confirmed to 
*you by my eyes. Indeed force hath been 
* very requiſite for to oblige me to make a 
* declaration which, -in regard of your ex- 
© cellent merit, cannot be termed others- - 
* wile than rath, : Beauty which is the 
© Ray of Divine Light, will not be ad- - 
* dreſſed in the vulgar terms of humanity. 
© T know it very well, but can't tell how 
*to help it. - Accept, fair Lady; of theſe 
* expretſions which come from a ſoul that : 
* glories more in your dominion, than in 
* its own proper being. Vouchſafe me 
* an anſwer in favour of thoſe hopes which 

*only are able to keep alive 
Your moſt devoted and + 
obliged Servant 
Aſſirdus. 


He eafily conveyed this Letter into the 
hands of Dercella ; for, watching the oc- 
caſion of her looking out at Window,he 
gently darted it into her Boſom. This 
Virgin being as curious as loving, preſent- 
ly took leave to read it... While her ſoul 
was raviſhed with the delight of - theſe 


Characters, (he was not aware of her me 
| tners - - 
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thers ſecing of her, who did every minute 
| make the actions of her daughter ſubject 
both to her obſervation and cenſure. The 
firſt thing Exdofia did. was to tear the 
Letter out of her hand; loading; her. af- 
terwards with ſo many reproaches and 
menaces, that .fighs and tears were the 
leaſt burthen of Dercellas afMiition. But 
the loſs of that Paper,that ſeemed to prog- 
noſticate the loſs of all her love and hopes, 
was that which moſt _— her. Ex- 
doſia, leaving her drowne@ in tears, went 
intoanother Room for to read the Letter. 
and to find out how ſhe came by it. And 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw it came from Aſirdus, 
ſhe felt a ſtrange commotion in her mind. 
His Youth and Beauty made. way. for her 
deſire to get him to her ſelf. She began 
to repent of having ſpent ſo many years 
without enjoyment. She thought all 0- 
ther pleaſures, except thoſe that proceed 
from Conjugal Love, to be but flalhy. 
On the other {ide ſhe feared the cenſure of 
the World in retarding a reſolution for 
the ſpace of thirteen Years. She was 
afraid of the raſhneſs of her daughter z of 
the tender age of Aſirdus, and did conſi- 
der that to Marry a ſecond time,after hav- 
ing {olong mourned tor her firſt Husband, 
would 
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would but expoſe her to the imputation of 
Fame for wilfully loſing her liberty. But 
our affections being moſily governed by 
ſence, ſhe reſolved to venture: the loſs of 
all rather than to loſe the -love: of Aſir- 
das. Wherefore, taking: a Pen in Hand, 
ſhe wrote, in her daughters name, as fol- 
loweth : 


Aſer4us, 
« She that yields at the firſt Onſet, doth 
* greatly ſhew her owa weaknels, and can- 
* not eſcape the diſrepute of Cowardize. 
* Nevertheleſs they that love well cannot 
atall diſſcemble.Love is a fire which by how 
© much the moreit is ſuppreſſed. by (o much 
* the more it ts enkindled. I do therefore 
© hereby declare unto you, that I love you 
© heattily, and if I had not been afraid of 
© bzing denyed, I would have firſt ſucd for 
© your love. + Thereforc if you havea mind 
*to enter with me into the lawful cltate of 
* Matrimony, Id» cxpe& you this Night 
* at the Garden-door which you will hnd 
© only ſhut to. Otherwiſe your aff:Cti- 
© ons are illegitimate, and will be very far 
* from any hopes of enjoying 
Dercella. 


This 
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This Letter being privately delivered 
into the hands of Afirdsyr, infiead of re- 
joycing him, did ſtir upſuch a confufion 
in his thoughts that they robbed him of 
his quiet, Were it either the little experi- 
ence he had in-Love-affairs, or his ſccing 
the poſſeſſion of that Beauty (which he 
{o much the more prized, by how much 
the more difficulty he apprehended in ob- 
taining it) ſo freely offered unto him, he 
confeſſed himſelf a penitent for having 
gone (o far. Whilſt he was thus irrefo- 
Inte and doubtful, the Count of BelFom- 
bra, a young Gentleman of High Birth, 
though of low Fortune, came to ſee him. 
At firſt ſight he diſcover'd ſome paſſion in 
Aſſirdus., whereupon he very earneſtly 
preſſed him to tell the occaſion. Afſir- 
dus being as eafie to diſcover his diltur- 


bances, as to be diſturbed, told this Cour.t' 


all the motives that troubled his mind, 
praying him, as a friend, to give him his 


beſt advice. The Count perceiving that - 


this might be an occaſion of advancing his 


own condition, being willing to take her 
to himſelf that Fortune . offered to ano-. 


ther, perſuaded Aſirdus not to venture 
upon the raſh invitation of a Girl more 


_ worthy to be ſlighted than beloved, —_ 
| that. 
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that ſhe did ſo eaſily proſtitute het ſelf to - 
the pleaſure of a Lover. That the intro- 
ducing of a preſuppoſed Husband by Night - 
was a manifeſt token of her having enter- - 
tained others. That he, not well foreſce- 
ing the danger, might run the hazard of. 
being trepanrdif, by following his ſen- 
ſual appetite, he ſhould accept of the in- 
vitation, To t he added ſo many 
other conſiderations, that being joyned to 
the averſion Aſrdus had in himſelt,made 
him reſolve wholly to quit the enterprize, 
and ſo much the rather becauſe his Mo- 
ther would very hardly have given him 
leave to go abroad.: A little after the 
Count, upon pretence of {ome buſineſs, 
taking his leave, went at night to the 
Garden-Gate of .Exdofia who, believing 
him to be-Aſſirdzs, received him with 0- 
pen Arms 3 healſo being no leſs deceived 
in ſuppoſing her to be Dercella, after ſome 
ſhort Complements in a very low voice, 
as fearful cf being overheard, 'they retir'd, 
without any light,into a Ground-chamber 
where, upon a very rich Couch, they gave 
place. to one anothers amorous embraces. 
Ic the mean time Dercel/a, believing her 
Mother to be immers'd in ſleep, and not 


in- pleaſuxes, xoſe out of her hated, m_—_ 
xelt= 
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 reſile(s Bed, and went to the Window juſt 
in the nick when Aſirdus, being no leſs 
diſquieted, came thither alſo. Dercella 
did ſend forth : frequent ſighs, both - for 
the injuries received of her Mother, aud 
becauſe fo unlucky a beginning made her 
wiſh to ſee the end of her love, Afrirdus 
perſuading himſelf that thoſe ſighs did a- 
riſe from the default of his Correſpon- 
dence, enforcing himſclf, ſaid, Lady, 1 
know not which to blame moſt either my 
bad fortune, or my little merit that make 
me unworthy to partake of the favours of 
Love. Dercella,belicving that he did up- 
braid her not correſponding with him, re- 


plied, Love overcomes all difficultics, and 


if it acts unlike it (elf in me,- I muſt blame 
my Fate that makes me love without hope. 
There is no love without hope, an{wer'd 
he, ſeeing the latter is the yery ſubſtance 
of the former. And with (ſaid he) 
' would you have me hope, when all things 
.. conſpire to make me deſpair * Why then, 
replied he, is not reciprocal love ſufficient 
to give you true content ? But who,added 
ſhe, can give me aſſurance hereof ? ſince 
the promiſes and words of Lovers are 
commonly accounted but Wind. 1, an- 
{\wer'd Aſirdus, by dedicating my ſelf un- 


to 
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Theſe, ſaid Dercella, are 
words which are ſoon diſfſolv'd into the 
ſame air whereof they are formed. . I 


would give you the proof of them, replied 
he, if I thought you -would not condemn 


to yourſervice. 


my raſhneſs. And what would you do, 
ſaid ſhe? I would, with the help- of -a 
Plank, an{wered he, come over to your 
Chamber, there to conclude- our Loves, 
and ſave my heart from the Rack of hopes 
and fears. Hereupon Dercella pauſed a 
little, as if ſhe were afraid . either to re- 
falſe, or receive this offer, and then ſaid ſhe 


I cannot ſo ſuddenly take any reſolution, 


upon a propoſal of ſo great a conſequence, 
He, who by the power of Loye had caſt 
off all fear,and-put on a courage which was 
augmented by ſeeing himſelt exceſſively 
beloved, replied, He that uſes overmuch * 
circumſpecion is not in.love, which ad-+ 
mits of no long conſultations, for that all 
delays, eſpecially in amorous affairs, are 
dangerous, Here is no medium.cither you 
mult give-your. aſſent, or confels you do 
not love me. Dercella an{wered,although 
I cannot expreſs the delire I have. to be 
yours 3 yet [ will never conſent that you 
paſs out of your Window into mine, that 


I may not at once ſce both my Repuaathen 
an 
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and your life endangered. | Aſfrdws.look- p 


ing upon theſe expreſſions to be rather 
conſenting than diſſenting, placing a Board 
on Dercellas Window, went over there- 
upon into her Chamber. 
flight reproofs and feigned repulſes which 
ſerved inftead of ſo many invitations, Der- 
cella, being overcome by his importuni- 
ties, gave him leave to reap that plea- 
ſure whichis moſt grateful to Lovers. 

In this interim Endoſiz had given, in 
ſome part, ſatisfa&ion to the provocati- 
ons of ſenſe when, fearing that her actions 
might be diſcovered, ſhe left the Count 
alleep, and went ſoftly to vilit all the cor- 
ners of her Houſe. At laſtſhe came to her 
Daughters Chamber juſt as the Lovers, by 
a murmuring prologue of kiſſes, were pre- 
paring to a& a loving Comedy. It ſeem- 
ed ſtrange that her Daughter, in ſo tender 
an age, ſhould dare encounter the arms of 


a Loverf Vet, being perſwaded that the 


errors of Love deſerved compaſſion, and 
knowing her ſelf to be guilty of the ſame 
fault, ſhe reſolved to difſemble that of 0- 
thers, for not to diſcover her own. How- 
ever (hz had a mind to know her Daugh- 


_ ters Sweet-heart, to ſee if the worthineſs 


of her choice did.make any amends for 


the. 


' 


ing 


he 


Here after ſome bo 


di 


an 


ok- 


= ing him to be her own Lover, ſhe gave 
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the boldneſs of her atternpt. Scarce did 
ſhe caſt her Eye upon Aſirdus but, believ- 


ere. | her (elf wholly up to Fury like one poſſeli 


tr her face, tore her hair, beat her breaſt, and 


with a Legion of Devils. She ſcratched 


>». (4id all things that might ſhew her rage, 


mi- 
[1 


and expreſs her-gtief. Laſtly, with railing 
and reproachful language ſhe uttered her 
paſſion-ſaying. 

* Perfidious man! after having enjoyed 
the Mother art thou come alſo to betray 
* the innocency of my Daughter? Why 
*did Nature and Fortune make this wick- 
'ed Traytor ſo amiable? Are theſe the 
' promiſes you made me but even now? 
' Does this Treachery confirm your Fide- 
tlity? Oh Heavens ! I ſhall believe you 
(ſtand ſtill, and that your influences are 
' blind, if you do not dart your Thunder- 
* bolts at this impious Villain. 

Dercella hearing theſe words of her Mc- 
ther, and thinking ſhe was impoſed upon 
by Afirdws, fell a weeping, and with ſuch 
lively expreſſions of grief, as would have 
ſoftned the hardeſt heart, ſhe ſaid, | 

* Why, O Cruel Man, hatt thou betray- 
'ed a poor, fimple and innocent Girl? 
* Why haſt thou deceived me by a piece of 

Treachery 


| j 
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© Treachery which is the more execrabl 
© for having been hid under the Mask © 
Love? Where, where, O inhumang. 
©Wretch, haſt thou kearnt: ch unnatural 
* Cruelty, that even ſavage Beaſts are not 

* guilty of. Pray Mother pardon that 

* ralhne{s which did not think, by its Sen po 
*ſuality, of offending the Laws of Nature, 

* nor the ſatisfaGtion of her that gave me 
* my being. 


She would have gonein if Aſirdus,whe 
hitherto had 'been as immoveable as 2 
Stock, had not interrupted her, ſaying 
| Dercella,Whoſoever doubts of my Fidelity 
may as well doubt'of her-own' Senfibility 
I dodeclaremy ſelfyours; and offer my (ell 
ready: to confirm my declaration by a law 
ful Marriage, which ſhall be-no longer i 
cficcting than you are- in conſenting. 'Eu 
dofia was much more enraged at the 
words, whereupon, redoubling her out 
crys, ſhe furiouſly ran to ſatisfie her angeq- 
by the force of her hands. Dercella, love 
not permitting her to fee Afirdus wrong: 
cd without defending him, interpoſed fo 
to pacifie her Mother ; but ſhe, growing 
more and more outragious, was near upon 
ſome miſchievous reſolution, if the ſud 
dc 
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bo den appearing of the Count had not ſtaid 
Phe and firuck her dumb. He - had impas- 
tiently, for ſome time, waited the return 
of his beloved, but not ſeeing her come, 
he went out of the Chamber to ſeek her.z 
not. without fear that this her ſtaying might 
portend ſome. diſaſter. As ſoon as''he- 
heard the out-crys his fears were increaſed, 
ſo that he came haſtily . in where Emxdofia, 
by ſcratching and biting, was giving vent 
to her furious paſſion. 

Th They were: all amazed at this appear- 
VIA ance, and the Count was much aſtoniſhed 
at the Hght. of. Aſirdus > whereypon Eu- 
. Of doſia began toask him how he got into the. 

Houſe, ..To which the Count anſwered, 
I by the invitation of Dercel/a, Thou ly- 
q lt, ſaid (he 3; and except Aſirdus, there's 
no, man can brag of having my love. The 
lye, : replied he, from a Girl, makes no 
matter 3 and the rather, becauſe this Writ- 
ing doth declare you guilty. In ſaying 
ſo, he drew forth a Letter, and being a- 
| bout to read it, he was interrupted by 
J Aſirdus, who ſpake unto him, Ounfaith- 
ful friend, this Letter belongs to me. It is 
| true, added the Count, . but you refuſing 
J to come hither, I ſupplied your place, and 
have enjoyed her with a promiſe of Mar- 
riage. 
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Dercella have two Hasbands? 1 alfo having 
enjoyed her by the ſame promiſe, Exde- 
fig now perceiving that, whilſt ſhe went 
about to deceive others, ſhe her (cf was 
deceived and, being unwilling that the 
publication of this accident ſhould be an 
occaſion of Town- talk, ſpoke thus to the 
Count and to Xffirdis. Sirs, if you will, 
as becomes Gentlemen, keep to your 
words of Marriage, I will fee that you 
ſhall have the ſame perſons that you have 
enjoyed. For my part, ſaid the Count, 
I do think my felf honoured in confirming 
what I promiſed. Afirdus ſaid the ſame; 
yet were they both very much concerned, 


knowing that Dercella could be Wife but |]. 


to one of them. The wonder ceaſed when 
Emdoſia diſcovered that ſhe was the Au- 
thor of this Letter, and had ſubmitted to 
the Count, ſuppoling him to be 4ſfrdzs. 
The Count, who had no greater end than 
to enrich himſelf: and therefore made no 
diſtinction between the Mother and the 


Daughter, ſhew'd himſelf well contented. | 


And hereupon the Weddings were cele- 
brated with extraordinary Mirth and 
Jollity : Giving to underſtand, that who 
ſo keep themſelves within the bounds of 
honeſty, 


riage. Then, anſwered Afirdus, ſhall ww 
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oneſty, may always expe a good end to 
þ« the conſequent of their jult delires. 


— w. 4 —— 


The Argument. 


ifinda, being left a Widdow, promiſes to 
marry the Count of Rocca Battuta. But, 
being cozened with a Letter connterfeited 
by the Marqueſs Odorico, ſhe refuſeth the 
former, and makes a Conratt with the 
latter. At length, the fraud being diſ- 
covered by one of ber Maidens, ſhe will: 
not have the Marqueſs, but baſtueth away 
to celebrate the Counts Funeral whom ſhe 
believed to be dead. Tet finding him alive, 
and being followed by the Marqueſs, they 


all come to an untimely end. 


NOVEL VI. 


Rfinda, 'who in the City of 
Lisbon was Miſtreſs of all thoſe 
Prerogatives rhat do make an 


accompliſht Woman, having 
en two years marry'd,was left to bewail 
« fatal cutting of that Knot which ſhe. 
wiſhed 
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wilhed-might never have been looſned.But 
although ſhe did, with admirable expreſ- 
ſions of ſorrow, honour the excquies off 
her Husband, yet it was not long beforeſ 
ſhe repented the ſacrificing of ſo manyſ 
tears to thoſe unhappy aſhes.and perfwad. 
ed her ſelf that they were but vain kind 
of demonſtrations which, being derided 
of all thoſe that obſerved them, did hurtſ" 
to the living, and no good to 'the dead,ſſ; 
Hearkning therefore to the incitemients 0 | 
ſenſe, and the propoſals of her Relations}! 
who invited her to marry again, (he tyedſ® 
her heart, no leſs than her word to Da f 
letes the Count of Rocca Battuta, And h 
although Women do many times err in 
their choice, yet ſhe was eſteemed the 
more prudent and vertuous for chuſing af * 
Gentleman that was ſo excellently. well, © 
qualihed. | 't 
The Nuptials were concluded on by t 
the authority of thoſe that had moſt pow-[/? 
er over them, and Arſiada, making ule 2 
of that liberty which is uſual with Wid th 
dows, did one day privately introducg©* 
the Count into her Garden, there to ex4*t 
preſs that content which ſhe now beganſ P< 
inwardly to enjoy. At this meeting ab 


there was no demonſiration either of love - 
i 
Ol 
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Bu 


n or reſpet wanting. The Count did de- 
'- dare how much he was honoured in be- 
- «(ing preferred before others : and Arfinda 
je extolled his merit which had conſtrained 
| 1 her to make him ſole owneriof her heart; 
While they were thus contending with 
theſe affectionate declarations, there came 
in a Page who delivered aiLetter . info:the 
hands of Arſinda. She, not ſo much as 
- ff }poking upon.theSeal, withra loving;con- 
n;({19ence, gave it to the: Count. -- He,redeiv= 

ing it very courteouſly, opened it, and ſaw 


1nd 


wrt 


yed - | OP 00g CIIEER 
5 by that , without- any f{ubſcription,! it ſaid 
And thus,' 4501d 9 Y ehIlnzveet $igg2d Sal 


. in W372: - $56 27 0t: VESOE SOT& EL 9*cil bt3 
Fs Fair Lady,” $00 20604440 I 360 2420 af 
| -© Your excifes: axe moreccourtlyy than! 
(neceflary, and: Lam more fib to;neceive; 
'than to deſerve - Your: favours: know: 
by that 'cxperitnee iduth affurelmgiof, your 
ow-1 affection;-\but! myrheart, berg vealbug 
aſd cven of its owndeſires, dog(lighittelfe 
/ig.4 0s day; which\fot only detysImejubuc 
1ucÞ communicates unto: another :thoſebelua 
 ex4 ies which are noe mibey thoughud arty 
cp perimitteddeotnjoy them? Þifholyd: be 
tn of abraidinhitithegut'fidevotthen@bnw 
lovd Yould pondetiin my poſſeibon'ras ty#ane 
offical (1 being: but a"! paramaur) it 'the 
E © power 


well 
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_ © power of the Will did not ſurpaſs that i 
© of the;/Law.. Do: nor, Q: fair one; inf 
- <commpany of: your Spouſe, loſe the memo-f | 
©: ry; of your Gallant, who is more deſerv-f| t 
© ing of: your love, becauſe leſs defiring tof 0 
© impoſe upon you the ties of Matrimony, ſb 
* and, whole ambition is not to: be yourſe 
© companion; but your ſervant. - 
-ciThe: Count: made; an: end: of: readingſm 
thisLettex with.many. ſigns of impatience, nc 
which brought ſuch a.confuſton. of dif-|lic 
dainful thoughts into Arfindas mind thatÞto 
ſhe became ſpeechleſs, The bloud fluit-Jbe 
£d into her face, not to ſhew any guilti-Jno 
neſs, but that it might not ſuffocate herjor 
heart which, by. a greater-palpitation thanſtor 
ordinary, . did thew ; the reſentments dueſſut 
to the a{hneſsof; that;Paper. The Count,ſthe 
takiug/this:{enee (foria confellion of herfmi, 
Gult; withi:an .odious 5: becauſe. feignedſty 
Enile:tliatibdgan and ended: ini the ſamytho 
minute; laid unto her, Midam, Your proing 
miſeof Marriage to:me: was necdles, tincq{el} 
(for ought»42 ynderfiand):,: Gallants. arffthe. 
mbre plcafirig toyoir thaniHugbands, Theldto t 
wordsmaking Arſmds\:toaxtfect more upſils. 


encher own. innocency; than pon thqutic 
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at ] fay any more but, with a no leſs free,than 
inf cornful behaviour, after many ſharp re- 
o- | proofs, ſhe even told him he himſelf was 
y-| the Author' of that Letter. And, with- 
to out taking, leave,ſhe retired into her Cham- 
ay | ber, leaving the mind of the Gount cru- 
urjelly tormented between Love and Jea- 
louſte, The Count therefore ſuppolmg 
that the expreſfions of Arſinda. were the 
ng] more feigned, for being ſo vehement, and 
ce,| not being able to induce in himſelf a be- 
iGIlicf of her innocency, he let himſelf fall in- 
nathto the hands of deſperation 3 his anger 
{h-Jbcing arrived at that pitch that he could 
Iti-Jno longer endure her either as a Miſtreſs, 
herjor an enemy. Without mentioning there- 
nanffore to any body the madneſs of his reſo- 
Juefſution, he took Horſe and departed from 
nt,Jthe City, hating all thoſe things which 
herjmight reduce to his memory the inhdeli- 
nedgty of her, whom he wag forc'd to adore, 
mqgthough he thought her inconſtant. Be- 
xroling carried on more (wiftly by the rage of 
neqdeſpair, than by the Specd of his Horſe, 
arlfthe night approaching, he was conſtrained 
neſgto take ſhelter. in an Inn, Here, with na 
Jels.hatred to himſelf, than to the conver- 
thqation: of - others, negleing, to beſpeak 
n tquny Supper,he ſhut himſelf into a Cham- 
ſa) E 2 ber 


- 
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ber alone, with an intent there to give 
vent to,. rather than allay the fierceneſs of 
his paſſion. . Being alone he abandoned 
himſelf up. to ſorrow, to th*end that, by 
by the Streams 'of his eyes, he might, in 
ſome meaſure disburthen the overflowing'J 
oppreſſion of his heart. At length, be- 
ing weary of Solemnizing, with a Deluge 
of tears, the Funeral of his hopes, he 
thought of raiſing himſelf from: miſery, 
by. humbling himſelf before 'that Idol, 
whoſe diſpleaſure brought more terrour to 

' his ſoul than any other fort of chaſtiſe- 1 
inent. $0, taking Pen in hand he wrote "BY þ 


follows : | ERR 77 
Fair Lady, | g 


© The heart] is not objec to the faul-J 1 
© txings of the tongue 3 and repentance is] Fr 
* theameridment of errors. In contidenceſ 
© whereof my deſires are flatter'd with the th 
© hopes of tindin Ngyou to day as cormpaſſ- F 
«© onate, as yelterday 1 found you cruel. ' I} p,. 
< beſeech you therefore, O Fair One, to 
© buxy. in oblivion the extravagant Ex: 

© cuxſions of a pod fog thatdid'doat up- 
©,on the raviſhing delights' of your 'con- 
e verſe; and'be pleas'd to re-cliabliſh me 

< jn your affection, which will be.the _ 
"(car 
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* dear unto me,becauſe I having moſt juſl- 
© ly loſt it, you may the more graciouſly 
* reſtore it unto me. Altho I could excuſe 
* my fault, yet I do freely confeſs it for to 
© give the greater merit to your, pardon, 


© whereof my raſ{hneſs had made me un- 


© worthy. Upon this ſovereign a& of your 
© benignity doth depend the life of 
i Your 7ſt devoted and 
cvi'ged Servant 
Rocca Battutg. 


Recommending this Letter to the Hoſi 
both for its delivery, and for an an{wer, 
he returned to his former affliction, think- 
ing, what effects his Writing might pro- 
duce, Whilſt, by tormenting thoughts, 
he felt the Tyranny both of hope and fear, 


-he heard a mournful noiſe made by ſome 
{orrowful perſon. Being a little comfort- 


ed by-theſe doleful tones, and applying o- 
thers unhappineſs as a Plailter to his own 
Wounds, he drew near to a Partition of 
Boards that divided the Room. There 
he heard one ſpeak ſome words indiftinQ- 


ly, whichdid blame Love and Fortune as 
| the authors of his oppreſſion. It now 
'Þ ſeemed that his paſſion was alleviated by 
1] the mixture of another's misfortune,when 
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a little after there came into'the Chamber, 
whence theſe ſorrowful complaints did 
proceed, a Man crying, out, Vieory, my 
Lord Marquefs Odorico, Victory. By my 
| Ingenuity Rocca Battata is wholly batter'd 
down, and you to morrow ſhall take poſ[- 
ehon of Arfinda, theſe Nuptials ſtaying 
for nothing but your arrival in the City. 
The Marqueſs who, by exceeding patl- 
ence, had repelled his grief, could not re- 
{1 the aſſaults of theſe joyful tydings, He 
cryed out like a Mad-man in conceits ex- 
preſſive of his great content. Why then 
(faid he) (hall Arſinda be mine? Is it poſſh- 
ble that I ſhall' be the Primum Mibile of 
that amorous Heaven which ſent forth 
nothing but lightnings to ſet fire on my 
faithfal affection ? O Fortune ! I will 
offer Sacrifices to thy honour, OQ God 
of Love 1 thank thee. And if heretofore] 
have raſhly offended the ſovereignty of 
thy power, I dornow repent me of it,fince 
_ that Arſinda is to be mine. The Count 
being out of all patience, and not confider- 
ing that theſe accidents might carry him 
to ſome precipice, with a loud voice he 
made himſelf to be heard in theſe terms, 
Traitors, your Treachery is diſcover'd and, 
if Heaven doth not favour injuſtice, or it / 

wy 
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my Sword hath not loſt its edge, ſhall be 
puniſhed. In uttering theſe words heran ' 
furiouſly into the Hall: with his Sword 
naked in his hand, while the Marqueſs 


with equal fury came to meet him. Here 


they :began a duel with all the rage that 
hatred and jealoufie could. infuſe into 
them.” The 'Count, 'with a few blows, 
would have worſied the-Marqueſs, if two 
Souldiers'of his had notinterpoſed in his 
defence, - The Fight being ſo.unequal, the 
Count was neceſſitated to take his life as 
a 'gift from them, although his generous 
mind ſcorn'd to ask it, and his paſſionate 
heart abhorred to receive it.. Being deeply 
wounded in two places he was, by the 
Inn-keeper, recommended to the Chyrur- 
geons  'whilſiihe, difdaining}'to live with- 
outhis beloved, and [hating to '{ce her in 
the: poſſefſion of his 'cnemy, thought there = 
was no more /proper remedy for his grief, 


"than deſpair. The anguiſh of his wounds 


was-much-exaſperated by the anſwer of 
Arfinda which, coming from a Lady that 
generouſly inſifted upon her honour, did 


bring nothing but the expreſſions. of an 


alienated affedtiou, and implacable averſi- 
on. Her. Let ke in this manner : 
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_ Fir, ; 

* He that has the heart to injure a Lady 
© of honour, may alſo have the courage to 
endure her reſentments. Thus much | 
© thought good to intimate unto you, more 
© for the ſake of good manners, than for 
your deſerts. I am ſorry Iicannot adjuft 
© the defires of: my heart to:the' weakneſs 
© of my Sex, thereby to chaſtife the ex- 
© curſions of a tongue noleſs raſh, than in- 
* famous. Do not abuſe : my patience by 
© any more Letters 3 for, if you do, reli aſ- 
© ſured that they, being burnt-into aſhes, 
© will the longer preſerve the moſt juſt dif 
MU TS b T5 


(2 Arfinda: 
a | I 


This Letter, being indiſcreetly; given 
into the hands of the Count at a'time 
when, being very. ill of his-late hurts, and 
a Feaver that attended: them, but much 
more languiſhing under the oppreſſon 
of his mind, it cauſed ſuch a deſperate 
alteration in him, that his ' attehdants 


thought him to be upon the- point of , 


Death. He did often aggravate his mala- 
dy by lamentable exclamations which 
no--man. could hear without commilerar 
tion. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt he was firugling with the ago- 
nies of death being given over both by 
Chyrurgions and Phylicians, the Mar- 
queſs was enjoying the Vitits and Con- 
gratulations of his Friends and Acquain- 
tance, With theſe he boaſted of ' his pow- - 
erful ingenuity in. fraudulently and *cun- 
ningly ſubduing a Womans heart, which 
commonly Che (aid) 'was termed the ve- 
ry ſeat of Artitice and Deceit.- Hereupon 
he was requeſted to trace the ſucceſs of 
his amours from the beginning. To this 
he moſt readily afſented in ſaying thus, 

© Sirs, I do willingly repeat the tranſa- 
(Afions of my love, becauſe the remem- 
* brance of them ſeems [weet unto:me, I 
' did, a good while fince, {et my whole 

© affection upon Arſinda, but very unſuc- 
 ceſsfully,becauſe Women do not ſo much 
* correſpond with their Lovers, as with 
* the capricious humor of their own Ge- 
© nius. They love not him that deſervetch 
* beſt, bat him that complieth beſt with 
« their imperfe&ions; ſo that it is &en 
* become 'a Proverbial Saying,” That the 
* choice of Women ordinarily falls upon the 
* worſt. . In ſhort 1 was rejected, and 
© Rocca Battuta was the man. pitcht upon 


*for' a Husband, with that reſentment * 


E-5' which 
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© which may better be imagined "than de-. 
<{cribed. Seeing the merits of my Birth 
© and Love excluded, I had recourſe unto 
* Stratagems that are no leſs neceſlary in 
© Love, than in Arms.'. Thus I got the 
© Victory 5 for Rocca Battuta, being cheat- 
©ed by my counterfeit Letter, quitted the 
© Field,: and left me alone to triumph. - 


Theſe words were overheard by a Mai- 
den towhom Arſfindaconfided all' her e-: 
crets; who by.chance came then to the 
Marqueſs his houſe for to complement 
him from her Miftreſs. The Damfel would 
not ſlay to hearken any more, knowin 
very well that Arfinda had condeſcenfle 
to:this Marriage miore in obedience tothe 
impulſes of -anger, than in compliance 
to the inclinations of her heart. She there- 
forc ſpeedily ran away to Arfinda;to whom 
ſhe imparted what ſhe had heard from the 
Marqueſs Ozoricoe's own-:mouth, . Here | 
am at a ſtand, for to expreſs'the commo- 
tions of Arfinda*s mind. . She grew pale]. 
dumb, wept, and did all things incid 
to a ſoul overwhelmed with paſſion - and 
grief. She had condemn'd her ſelf to 
marry the Marquefs, - only to revenge t 
Injuries. of the Count, and for fear rw 
W 
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de. 4 what had paſſed betwixt him and her 


irth | might hinder her Fortunes \ for the al- 


nto | ways had-a great averfion to the Marqueſs 


y In for that he was not only ill-favoured, bur - 


the | af ill-ratur'd. And-now.that ſheknew 


eat. | him to 'be treacherous, her hatred was + 
the | grown to that height, that ſhe'conld not 
| endure tohear his Name; much'lefs to'fee - 
, him. : Preferting therefore ſatisfaQion be- 
fore all other interelt, {he took Pen and- 


81 Ink-anfl wrote 'thus-:- 


Sys - *- 


* of being ſtolen away;norſhall yoor treach- 
*ery triumph over my ſimplicity. Yer'you 
* may believe that my eyes do, by/ſhowr- 
© ing down tears, ſtrive to clear up the 
* chudineſs of my foul, 'which would ra- 
*ther '(if pollible_) lofe its being, than 
| < ever conſent to the tying of a 'knot that 
* was contrived by fraud,and not by love. 


haps. you may: be "caught in your own 
* ins,and/tay feel what effects thes moit 


vw 


107” 


$ To deceive the deceiver is no deceit... *- 
« For this reaſon 1 recant all thoſe- pros © 
© miſes I made to be'yoars;I-never thought -- 


' * Do not provoke me by *any new guiles, 
leſt 'you turn my patience intofury. Per- >- 


"x 


wt 
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* juſt reſentment of a Woman unjulily off- 


ended can produce, Þ8 >; | 
Arſinda. . 


Having, (ent . this: Letter. to the; Mar- 
gueſs, (he began to revolve in. hex mind 
the ſatisfaionsdue to the Count, when 
one of her. Maids preſented her-a Letter, 
ſaying that.it was breught by a-Page to 
_ the Count, who, being upon. his -depar-- 
ture out of-this World,could neither make 
an end of it, nor ſeal it, She took it with 
great eagerneſs, and ſaw. that the Contents: 
were as follow: i 


_ Madam, Ws 
© I make uſe of another hand: becauſe 
©my . own is not, able, to govern a Pen. 
* Excuſe. me Arfinda, it proceeding, from 
* weakneſs, and not from wantof reſpe&t 
*1n me.. 1 dye, and, dyc unhappily .in 
*that Iam deprived of. your gracious fa- 
*-vour. . If my aſhes could obtain. the leatt 
© affectionate pity, I believe.it would con- 
* vert thoſe, horrors that are preached up 
*t0 be moſt terrible, into happineſs. , Par- 
* don him, Q fair Lady, who, can ,never 
* offend you more, .and who did offend 
you more to. obey the excels of his hs 
| £ £04n 


lar- 


und 


hen- 


ter, 
Wo 40) 
Ar-- 
ake 
ith 


nts. 


off 


<than' to bring any prejudice to your ho-- 
© nour. But my Speech failing me makes 
© me uncapable of: pleading any. farther in 
© my own defence. I dye Arſfinda, and I 
© dyefor you 3. having-nothing more to 
© add to theſe characters but my ſighs for 
©to ſoften the heart of Arſinda.. | 


Arſinda had ſcarce run over-the Letter 
but, letting it fall from her hands, ſhe 
alſo, not being able to refift the violence of 
a grief that ſo ſenſibly ſtruck to her heart, 
fell into a Swoon. Being brought tolife 
again by ſome remedies that her Maidens 
applicd, ſhe thus began to—bemoan her 
i; 

. * O God ! is it poſſible that I. ſhould 
*not {ink under the weight of inſuppor- 
<table ſorrow ? How can my. ſoul, tor- 
© mented by ſuch fierce paſſions, do oriier- 
* wiſe thanabandon me?_. Thoſe tormer:ts 
©are but ſlight that donot kill, And y<t 
© my grief, whichis upon the very. brink. 
© of deſperation, is not able to take away 
*my life. Conldli thou my beloved Da- 
«© letes,poiſoned by my. unjuſt diſdain, ys ? 


© and cannot I, at the doletul news of iy 


© death, and-the craft of a Traitor, l.ave 


* off to live? There is not a more precious 


* thing 
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thing in the World than a faithful man, | 
© and I have loſt him before I knew him. 
« But to what purpoſe do I aggravate my 
<{orrows, by'aſarping thoſe'tears thatare 
* moſt juſtly Yue 'to his Hearſe: Yes, yes, 
© Latn reſolved at leaft to pay my laſt othce 
© to the greatneſs of his Merits, 'and my 
© obligations: - and they that ſee the dolo- 
© rous e !edts of (it hall not condemn-me, 
* Away with all delay. Let's go to ho- |] 
© nour him. dying, whom - we deſpiſed 
* living. -. 

Therefore calling for her Coach, ſhe 
went, with all'the Pee imaginable,along 
with him that brought the. Letter, unto 
the Inn where. the Count was lodged: as 
if the were reſolved to - join her felf to 
him in the Grave, tince that Fortune had 
denied her a m:ore deſmrable union. As 
{oon as ſhe wasalighted from her Coach, 
ſhe was preſently conducted (without 
asking any -quettion): -into the Counts 
Chamber. He lay there ready to give up 
the Ghoſt, deprived of his Senſes. and 
raving with his tongue. Now he accufed 
Arſinda as unfaithful 'and.ungrateful ; then 
he condemned himfelf,: asking her par- 
don,as it ſhe had been prefent. Nofoon- 
er had. Arfinda heard him fpeak _— 
ther 
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ror I know not, ſhe {wooned away, nei- 
ther her Maiden nortthe Counts ſervant 


being able to ſupport her, . The Count- 
on the other fide, believing 4rſfinda to be - 
a falſe appearance, or elſe the effect of his - 
intenſe defire and: fervent imagination, - 
made no end of weeping and wailing. . 


But afterwaazds, being affured that: it 


; was Arſinda no more angry.nor yet wedd- 
ed to-the Marqueſs, his heart was tran- - 


ſported with ſo much unexpc&ed joy 
that, without coming any more to him- 
ſelf, he breathed out his laft.' -. This hap- 


ned in the Arms of Arfinds, whoſe Defti- - 
ny had recalled her to life, to reſerve her - 
for a more miſerable death. -I want words 
to expreſs her pafſfhon. The tearing of . 


her chair, ſcratching of- her face, and 


beating of her breaſt were the weakeſt 


proofs ſhe gave Of her ſorrow. She often- 


times ſought for a Knife to kill her (cf, 


but was prevented by thoſe that ſiood by 


her. -In-this interim came into the Cham-- 


ber. the Marqueſs Odorico who, having 
notice of her departure, had followed her 
with an intention to carry her away by 
force and raviſh her. 
ſet her eyc upon him, but ſhe cryed our, 

Be. 


TSS: 
{ ther ſurpriſed more by wonder 'or by hor-- 


Scarce did Arſfinda 
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Behold, O wicked man, the triumph « of 
thy perfidiouſneſs, Odorico, taking her 
in his Arms, did endeavour forcibly 'to 
remove her from: thoſe unhappy objects 
that did ſo much di{quict her. . But Ar- 
finda, being imboldned by a deſperate re- 
ſolution, ſnatched away a Weapon that 
hung by the Marqueſs his fide, did give 
him.ſo hearty and fatal a ſtab, that ſhe at 
once caſcd him both of his love-and life, 
At the ſame time, taking alto revenge.on 
her ſelf, with.a deep wound ſhe opened 
her own breaſt, making a Jarge paſſage for 
that ſoul to eſcape thence which was: not 
able to reſ{ilt the violence of paſſion, 


To ſuch unhappy ends do they come 
who do not bridle their immoderate affe- 
ctions,nor hearken to reaſon, but,being led 
away by ſcnſuality,do wholly give them- 
{clvcs up to Its complacency. 


Bo 


gf 
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[The Argument. 


Giacintha being, in'a Dream, enamoured 
. with. Don Pietrq de-Ronzes,  obliges him 
to undeceive his Coſen Leonora who''im- 
tended him for her Huchand, Whereup- 
en Leonora, in deſpair, kills ber ſelf x 
having firſt given the. Father of Giacin- 
cintha.to wnderſtand the loving intreagues 
of bis Daughter > which makgs Don Gar- 
- Zia, with his Son Axdelius, to purſue 
.. Don Piedro- who, being forced to kill 
Ardelius, flyes into Flanders. Giaccin- 
tha. believing Don Pietro: to be dead en- 
.Bers-intd a Nunnery, > bat ſeeing ber Fa- 
ther and ber Hughand :both kytled by one 
jp Sword, ſhe fuddenly dyeth with 
grief F744 | 
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| Tacintha was: born at Baeza 
; a City in Andaluſia, having 
Riches and Nobility well 
matched to. her tingular 
Beauty. She was not out. of- the Cradle 


when her Mother was laid . in the Grave, 
who 
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who left a great Eſtate to be divided be- 
twixt her and her only Brother named Ar- 
deliess, Scarce had ſhe attained the age 
of Fifteen (when many pretenders began 


to ſue cither-for her Riches, Beauties; 'or | 
both.) when one-night in a Dream, {hej 
really lamented the imaginary toſs off herſ 
' life, She fancied that the: ſaw, walking | 
mm a very pleaſant 'Grove; a -Man: of af 
more hanſom-Gatrb- and Stature- than-ever | 


fhe had: ſeen before... His. face was partly 


mutled up inchis'Cloak wwhich;being fine-ſ 
ly embroidered, did make-him look more | 
brave and gallant. '- Giacimha feeling her | 
felf 'toucht with-curiofity, -had-a mind- to] 


fee if his 'face did- correſpond with the 
| other' parts of this -body;- which at firſt 
fight, Nd ſeem to make a moſt admira- 
ble compoſure. 'With a bafkful boldneſs 


| ſhe therefore pulled away that part of 


his Cloak which he had thrown over his 
face ; but on the contrary it \{ſcemed that 


this Man, as a chaſtifement of her raſhneſs, | 
did, with a Dagger, ſtrike her ſo ſenſibly | 


through the heart, that the pain thereof 
making her cry out aloud, waked all her 


ſervants, who preſently ran'to her (uccor, | 


and to free her from thoſe frightful 
dreams. 'Giacintha was no ſooner _ 
vere 


et 


| 
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| be- Jvered from this repreſentation of danger, 
 Ar-Ibut ſhe was poſſcſt'with a real affliction 
agefof mind, wherein the idea of this perſon 
egan Jhad made ſuch a deep impreflion, that no 
» Or time could poſſibly obliterate-it. She de- 
"(ſhefſfired'to encounter with a Man that had 
herfithoſe noble and amiable Features,and: did 
cing Jlet her {elf be ſo far tranſported by the 
x a [ſtrength of imagination, that ſhe was in 
ever love before ſhe knew with whom. Her 
vtly [flames were increaſed becauſe, mot know- 
ine-Jing the cauſe of them, ſhe could-not make 
nore [the effet to ceaſe. Thele perplexin 

her [thoughts did ſo mach diſturb her repole 
1-tojthat, defpairing to obtain the love of- a- 
the [Chimera, ſhe was 'near upon loſmg both 
fuſt Jher health and life. -And, in bewailing 
tra* Jher ſelf from time 'to time, ſheſpake thus, 
nels] © Where is it poflible to find a more 
 of* miſerable and unhappy wretch than my. - 
r his I*ſelf ? I love a Dream, and am ready to 
that | xun mad after a meer fantaſme. 1 adore. 
eſs, [* a ſhadow, and therefore do excuſe the 
ibly [* folly of Pigmaleon 3 and do pity thy 
reot }* dotages O Xerxes: Thou lovedſt a Plane- 
her{* Tree, and the other fell in love with a 
cor, |*Statue 3 yet theſe were budily ſubſtances 
ful [* that might be both ſeen and felt. If they 
loli-[* had no return of love, yet had they poſl- 
ered © effion - 
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* eſfion of the things beloved. Thelg. 
* monſtrous loves gave ſome ſatisfaction 
< to the ſenſes of ſeeing and touchingJ.. 
* But my ravings are founded upon : 
impoſſibility, and have nothing in then 
© more than vain fancy. Shame and conf. 
© fuſion will be the produc of my love, 
© which will either not be believed. by the 1 
* World, or elſe will be filed mad. and, 
© fooliſh. Certainly there. is- no- greate 
- + unhappinefs than to:adoxe what cannoq,, 
* be. ſeen,! and what depends mcerly upon. 
 * noturnalilluſions,. The. original of my, 
* love ſprings only from fond imaginationg... 
© neither hath it any, other-being than 4, 
© phantome 3 wherefore1 lament and tor{,, 
* ment my-ſelf, and Lknow-not-for-what 
 * nor for whom 3 Lfear-that which is not], 
* and.I hope for that wliich is impoſſible}; 
With. theſe paſſionate exhalations G47; 
ecintha did continually perplex: her-ſelf}.. 
when one day, ſtanding in aBalcony, (hq, 
 faw a Cavalier, ina travelling Habit,going] 
into the next. Palace, adjoyning to hers], 
She, being intenſe upon her. though 
could not cafily be diverted by any kind off, 
curiolity 3 yet letting her eye fall upon thc jp 
brave Equipage, gallant Train, and good - 
ly Preſence of that Gentleman, ſhe knes 


' 


{ 
tw 
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.,. ſhim to be the (ame that had wounded her” 
"OF: a dream, and that with abſolute 'ty- 
DEfanny did rule over all the: faculties of- 
. "Fr ſoul. - This was Don Pietro di Ponzes 
"1. Young Man who, although he had not- 
-NLompleated-the fourth luſtre of his Age, 
Voleet had with reputation worthily exerciſe 
tha all Military Offices, and was returned : 
*"Jome to enjoy the honour :of them: at: 
adcourt, and torſte his Father who;- being 
Mvery old, was afraid of dying; before, he'! 
POLould embrace him. He neither. knew, | - 
hor was he known - by Giacintha (though 
"Jhis Siſter Iſabella was her great Acquain«\ 
"1 Atance) for' when Don Pietro weat for» Flom; 
OH; the was but a little Girl: iThe Godi 
af Love ' brought” it ſo about! that-this 
P young couple did ſacrifice their - whole : | 
l ffetions unto the Shrine of his. 'Divinity.. 
UH Giacintha was with Iſabella to congratus;: 
el late the ſafereturn'o her Brother, who. 
(: preſentrat this Complement, whikh;; 
"a made it not difficult for her, by:: glancing: 
words and eyes, to declare the paſſioni bt; 
"Jher heart. In brief there paſſed not-:tna«:! 
, Jny days butzi by the mediation of ifabella;: 
q theſe:two Lovers were contracted!,with. a - 
"mutual promiſe of Matrimvny..'/ But For». 
of tune for the:moſt part envying the be 
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neſs of Lovers order*d the matter ſo that a ti 
Cofen: of Don Piedro's, called Leonora, | cc 
 who-was more than hanſom:and extream- | {c 
Iy-rich, fell grievouſly in love with him, fc 
Don: Piedro perceived it but, his heart be-[to 
ing otherwiſe engaged, made as if heJre 
ſaw it not, and that with fo much cauti-J{: 
on that Leonora was ready to deſpair. At ſhe 
{ceing her ſclt defpiſed, or at lea(t-Jbr 
wiſe not well accepted of, ſhe took to her{m 
Bed, leaving the Phyſicians little hopes of | w: 
her recovery, the wounds of her heart [co 
proving to: be: incurable. The Mother of [ry 
Leonors having the experience of many IG; 
years,. did cafily know that her Daughters |m 
ſickneſs proceeded from love.. She there- 
fore by the help of one ot hex Maidens,pe- ſt 
netrating into the certainty and original fab 
of it, applied her whole endeavours to 
find ont:the remedy. She- fends for Don 
Piedro and, in words bedewed. with tears 
and fighs, {he offers him her: Daughter, 
telling him punttually the occafion of her 
indiſpolition. - She urged her entreaties 
by letting him know that he could not || 
meet with a more rich or a more honou- 
rable Match. "The Laws of good: breed- 
ing compelled: Don Piedro to make: 4 cour- 
teous anſwer. And, hoping that the 
time 
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t a [time requiſite for treating and. getting the 
ra, | conſent.of her friends, might adminiſter 
m-{ ſome cure to this Malady,. he remitted the 
m, | concluſion: to theſole, will of his. Father, 
be-Ito whom, as his duty was, he entirely 
he Jreferred himſelf. After this he went-in to 
ti-Iſee.- his; Coſen,, which filled her full of 
At Jhopes: that da eaſily: take place in the 
(t-Jbreaſts of young: Virgins. Leonona in the 
tier [mean: time, taking - courage -from the 
of [words;Ctho they wete: not binding), and 
wrt [continued. viſits from Don Piedro, in a ve- 
of [ry ſhort time recovered: her former health. 
ny IGizointha on the; bther fide, wanting 
ers Imany of his Viſits, did moſt miſerably 
re-[xMict her (elf, and frequently inculpate 
& fthe Loyalty of Don Pietro. He, not being 
al fable to eridure her'refentments, thought 
to of weakning her jealouſic by diſcovering 
Jon [the whole truth unto her. Hereupon 
us [Giacintha: being ina; greatirage, with a 
er, [furious tone ſaid unto him, © Never ſpeak 
er {* tome, nor preſume to ſee me more, if 
es f'you: do..not. make your Kinſ{woman 
ot Þ know that you are my Spouſe, and can- 
u- not be hers. Neither my Heart, nor 
d- I* my Honour will ſuffer any Rival. In 
aying ſo ſhe made a motion to be gone, 
but was fiopt by Don Piedro who, with 
_ _- honible 
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horrible imprecations aſſerted his own con- 
fancy, and promiſed, the next day'to un- 
deteive his ' Coſen, Giacintha' being will- 

ing to lay a further obligation/ upoi'' Don 
Piedro'for the performance'of his: ipromi- 


ſes, made her felf ſure to him by an Oath, | 


Don Piedro in; theſe! delightſome- amours 


having loſt all that circcumſpeRiory that 


before made him-cautious; went to? fee his 
Coſen' who, having wholly chaſed away 
her difcaſe, was 'oaly attending/'the per- 
fe& conſummation'of . her- recovery. He 
was received in the moſt affectionate man- 

ner that a toving:foul could :put : ini: pra- 


&ics,-/- But the appearing/of ſorie trou- 


blein his looks: gave occaſion! to Lebnora 
to-ask himthe cauſe of if. After a- little 
ſlight denial 'Don 'Pizxro (aid; It is not 
juſtice Madam; that ſhould betray your 
good affection, and faltity; my own--pro- 


mifes. - Mytbehavjour hath hitherto been; 


rather:tcigried, char! candid. I had a mind 
to recover you; but ficannot ſatisfie you, 
Bear with my Fortune'that: hath obliged 
me-co another. j' I haves paſs*d my word, 
and am-contradted tb Giacintha, ' nor can 
I diſengage 'my felt without loſing my 


lite, | *Tis'enough antwered' Leonora, yet 


had you better have letten' mic dye han 
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to revive in me the tyranny of paſſion, 
Patience, the heart that cannot bend may 
II-] break. Having faid this, ſhe went out_ 
on | of the Chamber and retired into a Cloſet, 
U-} where ſhe let looſe the reins of her anger 
* | which thus dictated unto her ; 


Irs 

et Sirs 

us « The injurics that are done to honour 
4 {© do call for revenge even from thoſe that 


© have no interelt therein. For this rea- 
© {on I counſel you to look well to the 
*ouard of your Houſe whoſe Honour is 
"I* endangered by Don Pietro de Ponzes. It, 
WJ* blinded by dettiny,you ſhould think this 
* to be a Forgery,your own eyes,when cir- 
* cumſpect, will give you teſtimony of the 
* truth hereof. 


_ She ſealed the Letter without ſubſcrib- 
Ing it, and ſent it by a Footman belong- 
Ing to the Father of Giacintha, This done 
ſhe returned into her Cloſet for to write 

; 1 nother, while Don Pietro, being, doubt- 
T2 fful what reſolutions an incenſed Woman 
" Wight take, made! haſte away. Aftcrwards 
eonora went out of the Cloſet to her 
Mother, begging her Bleſſing for that ſhe 
as afraid (he ſhould never ſee her more, 


Her 


yet 
jan 
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| 
Her Mother chid her, ſaying. O Daughter, 
do not uſe theſe hateful expreſſions to me, un- 
leſs yow intend to ſhorten my days. Leonora 
with tears in her eyes left her Mother.She 
had not gone far but,ſending forth a deep 
figh, ſhe tel} down dead. All the Houle 
ran to her ſuccour and, believing her.to 
be only in a Swoon, they applied all things 
proper 'to bring her to her ſelf again. All 
their endeavours were in vain, and the 
DoGtor being come knew her to be dead 
indeed. In ſtripping off her Cloths there 
fcll from her Boſom a Letter which, being 
dire&ed to her Mother, ſpake thus : 


Dear Mother, 

« I my (ſelf have undertaken to chaſtiſc 
© the intemperance of my ſenſual appe- 
© tite, by taking Poiſon to expel my im- 
< moderate affe&tion. I thought Death 
< would be more plealing to me, than to 
© ſee my Coſen in the Arms of another 
* Woman, I beſeech you pardon the dil- 
© pleaſure which this my reſolution ſhall 
© have given you, by judging it neceſſary 
* to terminate the diſquiet of my heart. 
© Adiew, deareſt Mother, adier. 

Your unfortunate 
Leonors. 


T his 
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This unhappy accident occaſioned great 
diſturbance in the minds of her Mother 
and Kindred, and ſome there were, un- 
acquainted with: her Love-affair, that did 
ſo far err in their judgment, as to impute 
this her ſudden deaths unto her great 
riches. Giacintha knowing her felf to be 
unwillingly guilty of this Woman-ſlaugh- 
ter, had a mind to have ſome affe&ionate 
diſcourſe about it with Don Pietro, Where- 
upon ſhe ſends privately to tell him, that 
ſhe defired to ſee him' that very night. 
Don Pictra went accordingly and was, as 
at other* times, conducted into a low 
Chamber, by.a fervant, who afterwards 
ſtood as Sentinel at the Door. Gzaccin- 
tha was ſcarce come into the room, when 
Don Garzia, who by the Letter that did 
tax his honour was made very vigilant, 
was at the apartment of his Daughtcr. But 
not finding her there, he went'on to that 
of his Son, where they botharmed them- 
{elves for to revenge the affront done 
unto their Reputation. They could not 
do this fo filently but that ſome of the 
Servants gave notice thereof to the Lo- 
vers, who thereby had the opportunity 


of gettirig away before they were aſſault. 


ed. Don Pietro carried Giacintha to an 
F 2 Aunt 
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Aunt of hers in, a Monaſtery 3 and he, by 
xetiring, ſecured himſelf from the Perſe- 
cution which he feared, of Juſtice. Don 
Garzis, being. wounded in the moſt ſen- 


'S # 


ſible part of his Soul, did fully-reſolve to 


revenge, this diſgrace by himſelf, He was | 


{o far from.qpreferring his-complaints to 
the Judges, that he ſeemed not to re- 
ſerve the leaſt ' ſenfe of this injury. He 
anſwered thoſe that ſpoke, to. him of it 
in ſuch a manner that did rather favour 
of ſtolidity than of revenge. "0 
Nevertheleſs Don Pietro was not want- 
ing in his due circumſpection, hoping at 
kngth by Marrying Gzacintha, by exer- 
cifing a&s of modelty, and-by the inter- 
poſition of time to appeaſe the impla- 
cable rage of Don Garzia. In the mean 
| time, to {ſhelter himſelf from Juſtice, he 
took Sanuary in a little Grove be- 
longing to a Nznery, where he ſtaid the 
longer, becauſe in the night time, . by 
means of the Gardner, he had the oppor- 
tunity of diſcourſing with Grzacintha 
through an iron- barred Window, . Don 
Garzia, having intimation hereof, got 
admittance one Night, by the mediation 
of Gold, and with Sword in, Hat, to- 
gether with his Son, ſet upon Don, Pie- 
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dro, He, fearing to violate the privi- 
lege of the Monaſtery, and unwilling to 
hazard the lives of his intended Fa- 
ther and Brother-in-law, betook himſelf 
to flight, He was hotly purſued by Ar- 
delius 5, wherefore to ftop his fury, and 
fave himſelf, Don Pjedro facing ahout,was 
forced to run him into the fide. Arde- 
lizs thereupon ſuddenly fell down, his 
Soul, , together with is Bloud, expiring 
in the ſame moment, Dor Garza could 
not come up time ?nough ether to ſuc- 
cour his Son, or :pprchen his enemy. 
The daylight, diſcovering this ſad acci- 
dent, raiſed up great murmurings, in ſo 
much as Don Piedro, having 'privately ta- 
ken leave of Gzacintha, for to ſecure 
himſelf, departed for Flanders, which is 
the Aſlam of all wicked and : unfortu- 
nate men. Don Garzja, not being able, 
at preſent, to ſfacrithce the bloud of Don 
Piedro to his revenge, went about t6al- 
leviate his ſorrow by tormenting the 
ſoul of Giacintha. He: therefore, being 
very laviſh of his Gold, to bring this to 
effect, contrived it ſo: that all the Letters 
of Don Piedfo were brought to, his hands, 
There was a' Month paſt wherein Giacin- 
tha was tortured with the © impatience of 
F 3 Near-- 
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hearing from Don Piedro, when one day,” | 

| being at the Window with her Husband's | © 
Father, ſhe took ſome comfort in ſhew- | 
ing her a Letter which came frem Bar- 
cellona, Whither Don Piedro went defign= 
ing thence for Naples, and ſo for Flan- 
ders. She having haſtily unfolded the 
Letter found what followeth: 


Dear Sir, © 
_ © ?Tis not without extream and hearty 
© {orrow, that I ſend you the unhappy | 
< News of the loſs of your Son Signer 
© Don Piedro. He going late out of a 
< Gaming-houſe : laſt Night was killed 
© by many Wounds he reccived in his 
© Breaſt 3 no body knowing, nor ſo much 
© as {uſpefting who ſhould be the ag- 
« preſſors. It grieves me that I ſhould 
© write” you ſo ungratctul a Letter, but | 
< my affe&tion and obligation could not 
© exempt me from this Ofice. To mor- 
< row he will be buried with that Solem- 
© nity that is due to his Birth and my | 
© oricf, I pray God in his Mercy to | 
© moderate your affliction, and to give 
< you that conſolation which ſuch an 
< unlucky and cruel, chance doth deſerve. | 
«.Y.ou, ſhall be inforined of his ow ; 
© by 
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| *by a better opportunity, in the mean- 
; | © time pleaſe to know that Iam 


. - lg er” 


Your moſt 
devoted ſervant 
1! Capitan Diego di Mara. 


This Captain was an intimate friend 


1 of Don Pietro's who went with him in- 
I to Flanders. But the Letter was forg'd 
| by Don Garzia, not only to triumph-in 
| the griefof Giacintha, but alfo to divert 


her correſpondence with Don Pedro ; and. 


1 it ſucceeded as he would have it. For 


Don Piedro, coming unto Nap!:s, and ftind- 


| ing no Letters neither from Gzacinthanor' 
his Father, according as they had agrced, 
{ without ſtaying long, embarqued for 
1 Flanders. There, for diverſion of his 
1 troubled thoughts, he betwok- himſelf to + 
| Gaming and Courting of ' Women, in 


fach manner, that for Six Years -time 


1 heneither regarded his Spouſe, nor his - 
| Country. In. this anterim the unfortu- 


nate Giacintha being drowned in : tears, - 
and believing that the advice of Don Pze- 


| dro's Death was true, made her render - 
1 affection {ubmit to hard neceflity, - by 
T F.4-; lilk= .. 
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lifting her ſelf a Nun in the ſame Mo- 
naftery where ſhe had taken refuge. 
Here, truly humbling her (elf, ſhe led a 


life more Divine than Humane, Don | 


Piedro, on the other hand, being fur- 
feited with the love of many, fixed his 
whole delight upon one only Woman 
who, being either more fair or more 
cunning than the reſt, had made her ſclf 
abſolute Miſtreſs of his Heart, While 
thus Don Piedro thought of bringing his 
amorous hopes to perfection, he ſaw 
them all blaſted in the wilful reſolution 
of his beloved who ſent him. this Let= 
ter 5 


Signor Don Piedro, 


© Your pretenſions are very trouble» 


* ſome unto me. My free choice and my | 


© Deſtiny do. both forbid me to be yours, 
© I being already eſpouſed to the Count 
© Aurelius, And although my heart ſhall 


©alway preſerve indelible the memory 


* of your kind expreſſions; yet I would 
© not have you, by this declaration, to 
* bring the lealt prejudice upon my ho- 


*neſty, or my Husband's Reputation. Be | 


© pleas'd. 
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« pleas'd to accept of thisacknowledgment, 
© which is all you can expect from 


z DRAG 24 Yeu mofi Bumble and 
| | molt obliged Servant” 
E I Anna Maria.- 


J This Paper did raiſe np- the fpirits\ of- 
: | Don Piedro to ſuch! a (pitch that he was, 
; | for ſome: little time, befide himſelf. Af 
; | length, coming to himſelf again, and 
| | Heving that he could 'not better 
\ | this' latter Wound 'of Love , ' thart by 
| opening” the former, he returned” back. 
| to' Barzz. 
 'Before he faw his own Houſe he 
| went to the Nannery to: ſee Glatintha. 
| Under pretence of bringing her ſome 
: | Lerters from Flanders, he made her be 
- | called and, giving her. to underftand 
that he' was''Don' Predro, he cauſed ſuch. 
1a {udden change in ' her that - ſhe was 
ready to have fainted away. Giacintha, 
recovering this oppreſſion 'of Spirit, oc- - 
calioned by ſuch ſurprizing joy, did 
preſently revive her former affection, 
which became the more ardent” for be- 
iog ſuppreſt' by the tye of _ 
et 
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Yet this: pajr of Lovers thought it not 
difficult to obtain a Diſpenſation 3 ſince 
that the Bond of Matrimony did pre- 
cede that - of Devotion, and Gizacintha 
was no more at her own diſpoſal, for 
that ſhe had taken upon her a Religi- 
ous Habit, ſuppoling her {ſelf to be freed 
from the obligation of Marriage by the 
pretended death,. of Don 'Piedro. They 
were contriving to bring about their 
 amorous deſires to a ſucceſsful end, 
when Don Gerzia, being. informed of | 
Don Peedro's. return, and of - the cnter- 
tainments. hs had with his Daughter; 
thought he had offended the Courage 
of his Mind by ſo long forbearance, 
And, aſpiring to waſh off the Stains of 
his., Reputation by a- bloudy revenges 
being full of rancour,, he ran to the 
Grates of. the Monaſtcry.., There, he 
found. his Davghter - having her hands 
between thoſe of Don Pizdro, and-ihold- 
Ing a. very ſixict conference with him, His 
defiance, threatuing; laying. hang; on his 
Sword, and. mortally wounding of. Don 
Piedro was all: dane; in_a trice.., Don 
Garzia vepuld in like manner have ex- 
exciſed his fury. upon, Giacintha if he had 
not been preyented by. Don Pjedro who, 
____ firugh 
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ſtrugling with approaching death, did fo - 
much reinforce himſelf as that, either to: 
ſave his Beloved, or revenge himſelf, he 
ſirack Don Garzia with a Dagget to the 
heart, Don Garzia fell down dead 3 
and at the ſame time Don Piedro allo un- 
happily left this life. Gzacintha, at fo 
dolorous a Spectacle, ſtood like a Stock. 
Tears, which do uſually, in ſome mea- 
ſure, aſſwage grief, in her did augment 
it, Words, which. by their expreſſion 
do commonly make ſorrow . more ſup-. 
portable, in her, by the greatneſs of the. 
miſchief, were ſtifled before they could - 
be uttered. Her cyecs therefore not be- 
ing able to behold ſo diſmal a Trage- 
dy, and her heart not being ſirong e- 
nough' to reſiſt ſuch cruel tortures, which: - 
rob*d her in the ſame moment, both - 
of her Father and Husband, ſeeing her . 
loſſes: to be deſperate and irrecovera- 
ble, being overcome by deadly grict, the: 
fell down to the ground, and unfortu-. 
nately gave up the Ghoſt. -. 


By this it appears, that Women, -in - 
pleating the inordinate appetites of their - 
Senſes, and in diſobeying the Will and 
Commands of their Parents, do often- 

ume > 
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times prepare a funeral for their own, and 
others happineſs: and that Men, by ſtand- 
ing on the PunRilio's of Honour, and 
by exexcifing the defires.of revenge, do ru- 
ine the greatneſs of their Families, and | 
leave behind them an unhappy and de- 
plored memory to Poſterity. 


W | E—_ 


ha > 


The Argument-- 


Don Diego Saranda, being diſguſted by: 
a certain Lady, reſolves to love no more 1 
and therefore makes it his buſineſs to rail” 
againſt Women. Which being reproved in 
him by lI{abella he falls-in love with her, 
And baving receiv'd two kind invitati- 
ons to come to her Houſe, is diverted by 
ſome accidents of Fire and Sword, $80: 
, that, being fearful of hazarding any far-- 
. ther bis life, be intends to-quit the enter- 
prize : but, being again enconraged by: 
Iſabella, he is. admitted into her Bed: 
Where a new occaſion of diſguſt arifings. 
he departs without enjoying. ber.. 


On Diego di Saranda, a Gent-- 
. leman of excellent Merit and 
Vertue,. coming : to Genoxa,, 
and taking a.private Lodg- 
ing where he might leaf}, be! known, be- 
gan to cyaporate. his paſſionate Invecives 
"- 
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in this mantier. He that builds his hopes - 
upon the hearts and promiſes of a Wo- I w! 
man may boaſt of a foundation more | Y© 
unſtable than the Waves. Woman, he Ht 
that had the wit to call thee }Yoe man did © n« 
deſcribe but alittle part of thy nature. For || be 
the precipices of thy inconſtancy, the in- || Y« 
ſaticty of thy affeions, and the Helliſh || tl 
torments that thou-makelſt thy Lovers to || a1 
- endure, cannot be comprehended in the || 3} 
fingle word I/oe. . He that called thee || © 
Heaven, had regard perhaps-to thy Thun- 
ders and malign influences. And whoſo | t 
idolizcs thee with the name of Deity, does || 
it more- in contemplation ofthe pride of - || t 
thy Sex, and the folly of men,than of any - 
| 
: 
| 


deſert of thine... The Aſtrologers had . 
great reaſon to make the Houſe of Wo- 
men common with that of domeſiick 

| enemies, and to place the Houſe of Death 
near to that -of a «Wife: for you betray 
with your- {miles; entrap by your tears, . 
and kill with your wantonnelſs. Wy 
Enoogh;- no more, Signor Don Diego, 

for God's fake, replied a Lady; interrupp- 
ing him, .that: was 'very well known unto 
hiny. whom we, . out of-reſpet to her 
Quality, will-call by the'borrowed name 
of \Nabella. - It misbecomes ll men, cone. 
6:1 tinued 
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-Ftinued ſhe, to reproach the Female Sex, 


which, though naturally it be more weak, 
yet is it more noble than that of - yours. 
He that rails at Woman-kind, either, doth - 
not know their Merit, or is unworthy to 
be acquainted with it. Gentlemen, like 
you, ought to draw . their Swords againſt 
thoſe-that (candalize Women, and not to 
arm their topgues with . injurious' words 
againſt the, xeputation of thoſe who: have 
contributed to their Being. 

Madam, anſwered Don Diego, my grief 
tyrannizing over my tongue, hath. made 
me utter-{ome odd -conceits which though 
they, are the: product 'ok-anger, yet' are 
they not. the: offspring of falſhood: But 
I neither can, nor. will diſpute this mats. 
ter with-you,; becauſe neither my modes 
iy, nor the reſpe&I owe you will per- - 
wit it. But if you had -had that experi» 
ence of a man, :that Thave met with ina 
Woman, ſure I am you woull. wiſh for a . 
tongue of Thunder. and Lightning that 
might (irike dead and reduce all Mankind 


Dame Nature peaelating you vn 


7 into Aſhesz. and Would: exclaim againft 
r 
- { 6dious a (ubfet; :'1 


'T&H. me,. I pray:.you Fe ſaid. 1abetla 
again ). the jojury that liath-thus excited 


your 
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your hatred againſt Women. Certainly 
it ought to- be. very great ſccing it cx- 
torts from* you'revenge even againſt thoſe 
alſo that--have'-not in the leafi offended 

ou. | 
7 In anſwer to this Don Diego ſays, T 
will give you a brief relation of my do- 
lorous adventures, becauſe I am fure there- 
by. toobtain: both compaſſion to my ma- 
lady, and excuſe for my thatred' againſt 
Women. It is now almoſt five years 
firce I firſt dedicated my affe&tion unto a 
certain beautiful'and noble Lady. ' This 
Lady ſeeming to accept of my love, made 
me ſo proud that I ſcornfully: deſpiſed all 
other amours and you; Madam, 'can be 
my witneſs. herein, feeing I continually 
refuſed - the favour of” your love, declar- 


ing that my ambition was rather to lan». 


guilh forthe love of one, than to- enjoy 
the correſpondence of a-thoufand others; 
Secivg that my moſt humble ſervice 'was 
not. unplealing to her, after -a. long and 
faithful attendance I ſued for the 
reward unto which Lovers do con- 
ſtantly aſpire; There followed many de- 
lays masked under the pretences of Hos 
nour and:Caution, when! no- longer ago 
than yelierday, I received a challenge to 


meet. 
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meet my ſweet Miſtreſs, at night in Ye- 
mus field. Tam not able to tell you my 
unfpeakable conſolation, I as earneſily 
deſired the ſetting of the Sun, as Batts 
and Owls do Aſo darkneſs. I came to 
the appointed place and gave the fign 
preſcribed me; but was anſwered by no- 
thing but mocks and ſcoffs, upbraiding 
my credulity in believing that a Lady of 
her eſteem ſhould: proſtrate her Honoar 
toa Lover; and yet, with. thefe eyes, 1 
beheld her Gallant triumphing in my 
ſcorn, and, with his arms about her Neck, 
deriding my Love and Conſtancy. Don 
Diego did aggravate theſe paſſages with 
ſo much paſſion, that Iſabella, taking pi- 
ty of him, broke off his Story faying. 
And now Signor Don Diego, why do you 


{blame the Female Sex it, by the ill plac- 


mg. of your affections, you have met 
with deriſion inficad of reward? You 
ſhould lay the blame on her that offend- 
ed+ you, and not include in a particular 
tmjury a general revenge againlt thoſe that 
are innocent, Without doubt you are 
wholly in the fault who, by negleCt- 
ing the advantages offered you , have 
indiſcreetly fled trom her that loved 
you, and blindly purſued her that _ 
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ed you. This Don Diego is a Judgment 
from Heaven, Acknowledge it, and re-: 
pent, for it is always good to change 
Counſels, when you may reap. profit 
thereby. I am the (ame that ever I 
was, and as I have long fet a great 
value upon your merit 3 {o I will endea- 
vour all I can to recompence 1t. 


It I did believe, anſwered Don Di- þ 


ego, that my blind conſtancy did not 


make me unworthy of your favour, I 
would muſter up all my Spirits, and fa- i 
crifice the whole firength of my heart un- | 
to your Beautyz and by my paſt- -ardors: 


you may gueſs how fervent my future 
love will he. 

*Tis enough, Don Diego, reply'd Iſa+ 
bella. I am yours, and you fhall always 
find me ſo, Your paſt averſjon hath but 
rchn'd my affedtion. If this Night you 
will put on the Habit of a Gardner, and 
come to my Houſe, I will make you to 
know that Women are not at all blame- 
worthy; and that the defect is in Men 
who love without diſtinE&tion, as being 
guided more by Paſſion than Difſcre-- 
cion.. 


Having thus ſpoken, ſhe Ictt Don Dis þ 


ego, I know not whether more joyful 


of. 
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nt bf his new Adventure, or fearful of 
e--fJome new misfortune. For, calling to 
pe find his late lighting of this Lady, he 
fit Fhought it impoſſible ſhe ſhould preſerve 
0 much kindneſs for him as that, inſtead 
f revenge, ſhe ſhould beftow upon 
im thoſe favours, which are the the re- 
yard of long and faithful ſervices, and 
; loving correſpondence. But his ſenſu- 
1 appetite prevaſling above all other con- 
E fliderations, he went, as ſoon as "twas 

Night, to the Houſe of Tſabella. She 
xeceived him moſt aedtiggth; and af- 
fterwards conduded him, Unſeen, into a 
Ground-room which, by a back pair of 
Stairs, did lead into her own Chamber. 
js [Here ſhe pray'd him to diſpence with 
s ſtayivg a little, till her Maidens (who 
e [were naturally prying into theſe kind 
a fof ſecrets) being retired, might give 
4 ja better opportunity for their amorous 
5 {Thefts. _ After this Tſabella, thinking 1t 
1 
; 


long c'er ſhe were with Don Diego,. 
 {feigned her ſelf nut very well, where- 
lupon (he diſmiſſed her Servants, and 
- jallowed ſome time for their going to 
fleep. In the mean time Don Diego, 
. {thinking every moment that did dclay 


his ſatistaGtion to be very tedious, did 
| be- 
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believe that he was betrayed. He ſaw thac 
Room, where he was, belieged by cenraghye 
ing flames; and it ſeemed to him thaf 
the Fire did upbraid his incontinenc 
and, by the purity of its ardor, threateh; 
to extinguiſh the impurity of his defireYnc 
And the rather, for that there came in 
to his mind the paſt ill opinions he ha 
of Women, and he perſwaded himſcl 
that. this was a trick put upon him by 
Iſabella, which indeed was "but a mee 
accident, The Servants had careleſly cf 
fire in the next Room which, having 
lain hid a Day and a Night, broke ou 
with ſo much fury that the poor lovee 
was near being ſacrificed He woulc 
have cried out, but he durſt nof 
for fear (being found in that place) © 
being kill'd either as a Thief or an A 
 dulterer. He tryed to get out but cou!d 
not, 1/ibella having ſecured him by fatſhd 
locking of the Door, His fear was infhr 
creaſed by the confuſed noiſe of thoſhh : 
in the Houſe who cryed out Fire, Firchey 
and hearing them already ask for thahs 
Key of his Chamber, he knew not whathz 
excuſ? to make to thoſe that (ſhould find; 
him there, But his danger did not ad4jy 
mit of long conſultation, ſince he alt, 
| read 
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thizdy began to feel the difference be- 
agFycen the elementary and imaginary 
halames. In theſe fireights he heard a 
nclttle Door opening into the Room 
teffſhich he had not till then obſerved. 
reYnd now he gave himſclt for loſt ; be- 
iz he could not on the ſudden be- 
Wink himſelf of any pretence that might 
{elÞrve to cover his guiltineſs. He was 
bh ſome meaſure refreſhed by the com- 
eg of Tſabells who, taking him by the 
Ind, haſtily drew him (trembling) out 
INgy the. ſame private way that he went 
ouſh, ſaying to him, Don Drego you are 
Velſery unfortunate in your amours, ſeeing 
aldhat- the Houſe is on fire. I do not 
00w wonder at other Women for hav- 
 ofhe refuſed you. Get you among the 
AFProwd of thoſe that run to the fire, 
1!Jhat ſo you may go away uneſpied 3 
alfnd we will order our buſineſs better 
nſr the future. This ſuccceded happily 
old Don Diego; for he, making as it he 
rehere drawn thither by the noiſc, hav- 
ISs' 'put off the Gardners Coat, did 
1Fanfully affit in putting out the fire, 
nFhich without his help would certa'nly 
d ave dilated its Violence<* wuch farther, 
alFfrer this he xeccived publick Thanks 
dy HS | from 
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from Iſabella who, in very affe&ionat{* 
and reſpe&ful terms, did expreſs h4*: 
own Gratitude, and her Husbands off. 
ligation' unto him. Don Diego departe 
more enamoured than before, his nor 
dinate affeion gaining ſirength b 
this accidental oppoſition z fo that 
continued to give freſh teſtimonies c 
his reſpeas towards Iſabella who, bein 
deſirous to bring her amorous praRicc 
to ' perfection, ſent him the followin Le 


Letter : fo 
| OV 

| Bc 

My Dear, | of 
Ital 


© It bchoved me to moderate the arden{{ 
*cy of my affection in the preſence c 
©*my Husband. He is newly gone int 
© the Country, ain I doin this Paper e 
* cloſe my heart to you. | If the Fire c 
< our Houſe hath not extinguiſhed th: 
< of your Brealt I (hall expe& you 4'8 
< bout the Third Hour of the Night. Þ' n 
< delire that you would diſguiſe you E 
<ſelf under the Habit of Auſtin my Sex 1! 
< vant, and ſo by. help of the Ke fl 
© herewith ſent you, you may enter thi N' 
© Houſe without any the leaſt ſuſpicion” P 
C1 
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ts In the mean time pleaſe to accept of 


hi you Services who profefles her ſelf to 
OL x C | 


te 
ON Your moſt.devoted and 
b obliged Servant, 


Tſabella. 


ich Don Diego, upon the receipt of this- 
inJLetter, thought himſclt in Heaven ; where- 
fore his ow and kiſſing it over and 
over, and the putting of it up in his 
Boſom were the leatt demonlirations 
of his joytul affetion, Aﬀter this , 
\taking Pen and Paper, he ſent this an=- 
enJi{wer : | 


end My dear heart, 


hy © TI, being equally confounded by the 
Af greatneſs of your-favour, and the ſmall- 
FT neſfs of my deſert, cannot tell how to 
og< expreſs my obligations. I will come, 
Sei in the filent time of the Night, and 
Klf ſacrifice my heart unto you. I have 
<!# nothing more valuable, nor more pro- 


orf* portionable to my defixe, and Love it 
ey © (elf 
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© (elf pretends to no more. It is great rea- | | 
< ſon that I ſhould transform my ſelf into 
« the likeneſs of what I (hall always be, 


Your moſt humble, and moſt 
obliged Servant 
Don Diego. 


—2 | 
'- At length the Night came that was | 
ſo often called upon by him, where-| | 
upon, in the Diſguiſe, and at the hour 
appointed he went to the Houſe of T/a- | 4 
bella. He was near openirvg the Door || 
when he ſav/ himfelf” aſſaulted by = F 

2 

y 


Men who, with Cudgels in their hands, 
began to bang him ſoundly, Theſe were 
ſome debauched Youths who, having 
been affronted (as they pretended) by 
 Anſtin, did there lye in wait to beat him, | 

and taking Don Dzego, by his Clothes, 

to be Auſtin, they did ſorely fb baſe | 
him. . Don Diego, not being us'd to take 
blows, arew outa Piſtol, and, diſcharg- 
ing it, lightly wounded one of them im | 
the fide. He would: have returned his [*' 
ſalute with a kind of ſhort Gun which, > 
if it had taken fire, would certainly have I 
cooled Don Diego's hot delire, The reſt 
of 
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: of the aggrefſors did likewiſe diſcharge 


their Piſtols at Don Diego but, by great 
chance, none of them did hit .him. Yet 


- he had fallen a Sacrifice to their anger 


| 


(for they had all thrown away their 
Sticks and drawn their Swords) if 1/a- 
bella, crying aloud out at a Window,had 
not. haſined all the men in her Houſe 


to ſuccour him that was aſlaulted ; 


whereupon theſe young Men, fearing to 


be known and not_ being willing to 


venture any further, ran all away, and 
gave Don Diego the opportunity of re- 
tiring, who, being unwilling that the 
pleaſures of his Senſe ſhould any lon- 
ger triumph in the dangers of his life, 
wrote to T/abella as followeth : 


Madan:, 


* Fortune having always. been my - 


* Foe, doth oblige me to take new mea- 


* ſures, unleſs I ſhould have a mind un- 
* fortunatcly to end my days. He that 
*will nof_ take warning from Fire and 
<Sword , deſerves to - delixoyed by 


Thunder , which my raſtineſs is not 
£ G ot 
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*ſo forward as to -provokez nor do I 
; ſuppoſe that your Love would have 
* me ſubjeRted to the Wrath of Heaven. 
©Andas. I ſhall always rejoice- in © the 
© thoughts of being your ſervant, ſo. 
* will never cancel the obligation. . you 
© have laid upon me. Do not condemn 
x. O Fair Lady) that heart which, be- 
© cauſe it is humane, is awfully over- 
© xuled by Divine” Prodjgies. To rebel 
| * againſt the Government of 'Heaven is 
© not proper for one that 'is a Slave ro 
©Love, and that thinks his happineſs 
* depends upon: the Starry influence. of 
© his Miſircſſes eyes. * Yet, in my heart, 
<I will unalterably preſerve the great 
eſteem 1T' have for your Merit, and the 

* favour ſhewed to ; 
. Your moſt obliged and moſi 
faithtul Servant 
D. Diego. 


Upon the reccit of this Letter 1/a- 
bella (aw that her hopes were turning 
into defpair. She> knew that Carnal 


Appetites ' grew more violent for being 
inter- 
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interrupted, wherefore ſhe believed that 
the excuſes of Don Diego proceeded ra- 
ther from want of love, than for fear. 
At length ſhe returthed him this following | 
n 


Tnedley of Love, Jealouſie, Anger a 
Reproot, Viz. LE. 


Sir, 


©*Tjsno wonder that you meet with 
ſuch ill ſucceſs in your Amours, ſince 
* that Fortune hates the © pulillanimous, 
*and loves the couragiouss The enjoy- . 
© ments of Love are not attained to with- 
* out labour and danger. He that prog- 
$ noſticates evil to himſelf deſerves to 
© have itz and the fear of Predictions 
© doth often facilitate their acceſs. Yet 
©], who am acquainted with the gene- 
© rolity of your heart,' and the greatneſs 
S of your Spirit, cannot think -you* will 
© be frighted at Chimera's and | Bug- 
© Bears which do frighten Cand that but 
ſeldom too ) none but Women and 
« Children, He is no true Lover that. can 
change at every Chance 3 and-it argues 
Fa, debaſed mind to be calily overcome 
G 2 © by. 


149 Novel. 1X. 
© by difficulties. But your Valour. may: 
© be abuſed by .the encouragement. of a 
* Woman, who though her Sex be weak- 
| ©ex,, yet her Love 1s; lixonger. than yours, 


© This Evening by means of the Revels. 


© lings that are to be at my Houſe, you 
< may go into my Chamber, and ſhut 
< your {elf in the Cloſet which you will 
© find left open for that purpoſe. I hope 
© this Night to make you know that 
*the ſoft, pleaſures of | Love are. ſweet- 
* ned by hazards, and hardſhips. | In:. the 
* mean time preſerve mejas I am + 


" Your moſt. cordial Lover 
and Servant. 
Iſabella. 


- In: reading of | this Letter Day Diego 
felt in himfelf a. great conturbation of 
Spirit. The: Beautys .of Iſabella which 
by gentle reproofs, did fye for his Love, 
did make: the greateſt danger ſcem con- 


temptible unto: him; but the acciden-:. 


tal: encounters of Fire and. Sword did 
confirm. in. / him his refledtions on Regx- 


fon and Prudence. At laſt, ' Sence got 
the. 
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the upper hand, and made lim reſolve 
that, poſtponing all other/ confiderati- 
ons, he would for the ſake of 1/abella, ' 
and to pleaſe his own inclinations, ex- 
pole himſelf to the moſt imminent pe- 
rils. And though his mind miſgave 
him, promiſing him ho good effect 'irr 
this Aﬀair 3 yet he was reſolute in per- 
forming it, and went and ſhut himfelf 
unſcen, into 1/abellss Cloſet. Here he. 
ltay'd a long time, expecting her with 
extraordinary impatience, and didoften 
reprove or approve his delign, accord- 
ing to the various dictates of Senſeand 
Reaſon. Aﬀer a great while T/abella 
came and, with a multitude 'of ſweet 
Kiſfes, raviſhed the heart of Don Diego, 
in ſuch ſort that, being intoxicated with 
theſe delicious endearments, he clear for- 
got all his paſt misfortunes. Iſabella 
for to attain the deſired end! of all Lo- 
vers, began to undreſs, deliring Don Di- 
ego to do the like. He, in obeying her, 
pray'd her to (hut the Chamber-door, 


. | that none of her Maidens, who are wont 


to watch over their Miſtrefſes actions, 
might- perceive them; Let me alone for 
that, faid' Iſabella, you area very cau- 

G3 tious 


150 Nyvel IX, 


tions and fearful Lover, 'I, that hazard 
my Life, my Eſtate, and. my good 
- Name, do think of nothing but of 
ſerving you, and you, by needleſs cir- 
cumſpeRions, do imbitter the ſweetneſs 
of our affections, I ſee how pure your 
Love is, that hath a mixture of fo 
much fear. Don Diego bluſht at theſe 
words and, without reply, ſtripping all 
off, he went into Bed. 

At the ſame time Tſabel/a had like- 
wiſe put off her Cloaths, but inſtead 


of running into the Embraces of Don | 


Diego, who lay with open arms impa- 
tiently expeing her , ſhe went to a 


little Side-Table, for to ſet up and ac- 


commodate a Mouſe-Trapp. And were it 
cither for making too much haſte,or ſome- 
thing elſe that happened amils, (he let the 
wyer that held up the trap fall ſeveral times 
| from her hand. Don Diego's Patience being 


worn out in attendance, and fearing, 


that ſome Servant might come at the 
clattering of that noiſe, ſaid, Madam, 
what are you doing * Why do you 
ſpend ſo much precious time in vain ? 
Are thoſe amorous delires cooled that 


were_ſo ardent in you little while ago ? 
| To 
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' To which Iſabella anſwered , My 


{Dear , who ſo. is not a true Enemy, 


cannot be a true 'Friend, I muſt re- 
venge me of a certain Mouſe that has 


[done me a thouſand injuries 3 and more 


eſpecially the laſt Night did gnaw .me 
a Peach which for its goodlineſs, and 
for the Perſons ſake. that gave it was 
much valued by me. 

Why then, replied Don Diego, wilt 
you let a Lover languiſh while you take 
revenge of a poor Mouſe ? Pray Jay 


|alide revenging, and let us fall to, lov- 


ing. And then. again he renewed his 
inftances, that ſhe. would leave. the 


| Trap, and come to Bed. 


But Iſabella being obſtinate, and mak- 
ing as if ſhe did not hear him, he be- 
came highly -incenſed, Whereupon his 
paſſed fears being awakened, and be- 
ing alſo afraid that the Noiſe might 


{call ſome of her Servants thither, he 


ſaid, 


Madam Iſabella, 


© Since that you had rather entrap l, 


\ 
\ 
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< filly Mouſe, than oblige a Lover; 1[ 
© alfo will now let my Reaſon pre- 
© vail oven my Senſe, and will: no 
© longer beſtow my affection upon/one: 
* who prefers an inconſiderable Revenge 
© before it. | A 
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Whereunto Tſzbella anſwering no- 
thing, he, haftily putting on ſome, and 
making a bundle of the reſi of his 
Clothes, departed the Chamber, and ſo 
went out of the Houſe, looking after- 
wards. upon Tſabella with a very in- 
different Eye. She therefore. cither de- 
ſpiling this his reſolution, or recanting 

the roo much indulgence of her own || 

inclination, cared no more for him. 
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* Such 1s the mutability of humane affe- 
(ions. Whereupon we may conclude that 
[the minds of Women are many times in- 
@conſtant, and ſometimes overcome by di- 
aFhoneliy and revenge : and that no wile 
men ought ever to adventure their Lives 

n the vain purſuit of unlawful pleaſures, 


vr ſenſual enjoyments, 


